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THE 

MAID of BATH Married, 
! N O N E ACT.- — 

BY WAT OF 

SUP P L E ME N T 

TO THE 

MAID oB BATH Mp<5kep. 

IN ORDER 

To redeem the Reputation of the Little 
— • - Theatre Royal uM&e HwvM A R KBT r 

From degenerating Irrtd a- FAkct bf 'Cumedy. 
With a Prologue and fhort Epilogue, 

Sjhticquid eft correftum in Principiis 6f moribus y eft feftum 
in Praxi. *" N •.;*- ' 



To which will be added in the courfe of Performing, 

An Interlude of a celebrated Sonata between the firft and ft- 
cond Scene-— Of a Duett, upon two German Flutes, be- 
tween^the fecond : . and. third—Of the Grand Seigneur's 
*• 'Dance between the third and fourth— Of a new Farce En- 
tertainment, called the Grand Seigneur between the fourth 

% and fifth— The Exhibition of a curious Orrery of me- 
chanical Politics between ttar fifth aifd fixth— and of a 
grand Jubilee Ode, logical, moral, phyfical, metaphyseal, 
theological and political, cpnfifting of thirty -fix Stazat, 
Cnor' * " *'" 



- wi&' fix C&orten^ between the fiMand leventt Scene— 
But this with crkfeal Note* wi8 be^ubltfhed by itfclf. 

N. B. E*&<€*py of this Gftjnedyaad Ode fsjmanufcribed 
A. M. E. Coftke, in his own hand Writing. All Piracies 
will be Profecutcd with the utmoft Rigour. 
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SAMUEL FOOTE, Efq. 

SIR, 

1WAS at your Theatre laft Friday Night, and tho* I 
admire your Maid of Bath, as an exquifite Piece of, 
blank dramatic Ridicule upon fomeof our late, as well as 
prefent A&ors in the Drama of State ; yet the Cataftrophe 
of your Plot, or rather Farce or Shadow of a Plot, feems 
as if your comical Stroke at the Errors and Follies of 
others, was only calculated the better to introduce a ftill 
more egregious ferror of jour own, under the Cover of a 
theatricalPiece of canonading your Superiors ; I mean a 
finifter Encouragement of Ccelibacy in the Fair Sex, by 
reducing the Maid of Bath to the Dilemma of either cha- 
fing a Hufband out of an old Hunks or Grub, a Debau- 
chee, a gouty Rake, and a mechanical Prig, or elfe of li- 
ving and dying in a Cloyfter of her own making. 

In other Words, to fave the Difgrace of your .four He? 
roes, when they could ftandthe Field of Battle no longer 
in Campo Martio Veneris, you play off the Stink-pot of 
Love upon your Enemy, in order to make her run away 
from fuch uale Offers of Matrimony, only that your four 
Heroes may fheer off with a little more Credit. . 

But as arch as this Drollery maybe in the Drama (which 
certainly borders, if not encroaches too much upon the 
Precin&s of female Tragedy, under an unmanly Bur-, 
lefque upon the Maid of Bath, with the Finefle of your 
four Heroes by-the-by) yet what is ftill a great deal worfe, 
it muft be looked upon as a moft damnable Strain of Sa- 
tyr upon the Superannuacy of the whole Britifli Confti- 
tution, in the Eyes of our own People, as well as of fo- 
reign Courts, through the Reprefentation of their refpec r 
tive Ambaffadors here, who are obferving enough to 
remark the Tafte and State of a Nation (as a judicious 
Man does that of an Individual) not only from the folid 
Vigor of its formal and (lately Appearances, but from it? 
little minute carekfs Exhibitions of the real and genuine 
Frame of Mind and Body, in the Hours of its trifling 
Amufements, upon the Stage of its unguarded Moments 
of Drollery, when all the Nerves fend forth their natural 
Tones, like an CEolus, aa every Guft of unconftrained 
Fancy breathes upon it. 

Yet this Error in the Drama and Cataftrophe of your 
Maid of Batfe may be eafily corrected, nay improved ip- 
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fr DED1CAT T.O N. 

to an Advantage, by the Addition of aripther Aft, with 
the Introdu&ion of an ecclefiaftical Hermit, brought out 
of his Monk's Cell into focial Life, in order to open a 
new and deeper Fund of latent Powers in the Body natu- 
ral and ecclefiaftic, (which muft open a new Fund of in- 
exhauftible Treafures in the Body politic of Great Bri- 
tain) with all the Nerves of our military Strength, as it 
were in a Paradife of Nature regained out of the very 
Weaknefs of the Britifli Conftitution, juft when the He- 
roes of Gallantry are iheering off to leave the Maid of 
Bath in the Lurch (as the Courtiers did his late Majefty,- 
on the Advance of the Rebels towards London in the laft 
Rebellion) to ftand upon her own Legs, and to ihift for* 
herielf. — Tho' by the way, where a Nation is under thfr 
Predominancy of fuel} a falfe Tafte, as to be tickled with 
nothing but the Pleafure of deceiving and of being decei- 
ved into Lobfpond ; I am very confeious, how neceffary, as 
weir as difficult, it is tocorredr, the vicious Tafte, by re- 
forming the vicious and abandoned Manners of the Times, 
in both Court, City and Country ; before it is pra&icable 
to raife t}ie true courtly Laugh upon the philofophic Prin- 
ciples of rational Creatures. 

Starched up as I am with Divinity, in the aufterities of 
both the intellectual, moral, and ceremonial Law, it 
cannot be expe&ed, that I fhould be fo current in the 

Siinr. Phrafes and Idioms of the Playhoufe, as to finiih a 
medy off in the Space of three Days, while my Head 
is fo fermenting full of more important Concerns as to 
work this over the Vat out of theMafs. It will be enough 
for me, like Mr. Button in your Play, to cut out and 
leave it to you and yours to manufacture it into its proper 
Trim of Alamode for the Faihion of the Tiines, with the 
pert and alert Glees of theatrical Expreffion. Yet conft- 
dering all Things, the candid Critic will, methinks, be 
apt to make one Declaration in my Favour, that I have 
in the Time done Wonders, beyond their Expectation, in 
fuch a bad Harveft Seafonof theatrical Produ&ions ; tho* 
there never was more Matter in the Sinking Fund of co- 
mic Wit for Authors, from the Reign of William the 
Conqueror to the prefent Year of his Majefty George 
-the Third. H» Nugae feria ducunt. 

The Addition ot this one (as a fourth) A& toyour 
Maid of Bath, which bring* your Comedy off the Field 

of 
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DEDICATION. ■ r' 
of Critirifin, with a new Plot of exquifite Humour, un- 
der a Laugh of the Sleeve, by a few fuggefted Hints in 
the Viciflitudes of the final Iffue or Upfhot of the Play, 
confifts of feven Scenes of about five Pages each, and may 
be a&ed either with or without your Maid of Bath. 
. But tho 9 1 do not intend to bring it into your little 
Theatre, yet I make you an Offer of my Leave to publifh 
itas an Appendix or Supplement to your new Comedy, on 
the Terms of Meum and Teum in the Prbfits of the Pub- 
lication j and this I do for the Ranfom of your theatrical 
Majefty of the little Theatre, out of the Hands of your . 
critical Enemies ; by whom you are already taken Prifo- 
ner, and condemned to be put into the Lumber Room, for 
the Ufe of. Paper-kite-makers, which are boyM up into 
die upper Regions, you know, by the tight, but gentle 
Tugs of the critical Boys, who do not yet want to pull 
them down, till they have run out their Tether, whenr 
the old Adage is verified in that, as well as in all the other 
Tranfa&ions of Life, between the World above and the 
Worid below, 

Non progredi in Cesium eft regredi in Orcum. 

For a - - - Sic redit Labor a£tus in Orbem. 
If you fhould not happen to like this Propofal, I (hall 
apply for Leave to bring it upon the Theatre of Drury 
Lane or Covent Garden ; or I (hall publifh it, by way of 
4 Supplement to your heterodox Principles of the Tnea- 
tre, for the Sake of doing a little more Juftice to the 
Charader of my native Country, which muft fuffer in the 
Conception of other Courts and Theatres Abroad, how- 
ever fuch Plots may fuit the finifter black Arts of our 
own at Home, upon the methodiftical Plan of bribing 
to deceive— of deceiving to condemn— of damning to 
corrupt, and of corrupting to deftrov the Dupes of either 
Court or Playhoufe Chicanery, under the Influence and 
Impreffion of fuch farfical Performances upon their 
JMinds. 

But in truth, there is no great. Fear of fuch a Confe- 
quence* For the Minds of Britons are fo deep, as well a* 
in fuch a Ferment of Agitation (and not without iuft 
£aufe) about their Rights, Liberties and Properties, that, 
like three Ladies of three diftinft Families, whom I could 
name, in Great Britain, they bun* up fuch puerile Con- 
ceptions, like fo much Chtf, without ever letting it take 

JUot 
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*i DEDICATION. 
Root in either their Heads or Hearts, or any where elfe, 
where the Farce expires in a tuih, pi/h, or p&a of both * 
Abhorrence and Contempt. 

For fuch Fumble*? might as well expe& to drop An* 
chor in ninety Fathom of deep Water, in the Bay of' 
Carthagena, with feventy or eighty Fathom of Florida 
Cable, as think of making any Tailing Impreflion upon 
the Britifh Heads and Hearts of either our male or female ' 
Pratiots and Defenders of our once happy Constitution 
in Church and State, which it is not poffible for the 
whole World to fuperfcde for its overthrow, if our Coun- 
try, which can alone do it for herfelf, will qualify to fu~ 
perfede the Letter of Nature, Law and Gofpel, with the* 
Spirit of a justifying Law, for the Confirmation of the 
tetter, in the Spirit of a fandifying Gofpel. 

But tho* the prefent Minifters of Church and Statr 
have not Cable enough to ground their Anchor* in fuch 
deep Waters, it is no Proof, or even Preemption, that no* 
body elfe among the grand Compounders can do it ; and till* 
feme body produces Cable enough to keep the Navem Re- 
publicae at top above Water, with her Anchors of Na* 
ture, Law and Gofpel, grounded at die Bottom, it is to be 
hoped, thatthofe very Ladies, who are concerned in the 
$teerage, will keep the Nuvem Republics upon the Float 
in the open Seas, thro' all Weathers, left they fhould put 
into an Enemy's Harbour, and go (a*theymuft for want 
' pf Tackle) to the Bottom in a Lump. 

Now if either Mr. Foote, or the Minifters of Church 
or State, fhould think this too fevere upon Hie late Co- 
medy of the Maid of Bath Mocked, in either die Theatre of 
(he Cabinet— I anfwer firft— it is much feverer for the Hermit 
to ftand twenty Years in a Crucible, to keep her and them 
Jn what is a Scandal to the whole World — and 2dly, that 
an boneft Man will rather chufe to do his. King and Coun* 
try a fubftantial Service at the Hazard of offending both 
for the prefent, than go to the Bottom with both, thro 9 a 
Fear of their prefent Difpleafure, which he is fure to bring 
fo much the heavier upon himfetf, thro' fuch a Fear, in the 
End. 

And therefore, without further Apology to either you 
Of them, I am, as far as I can be confittently with my 
Refpe& due to my King and Country, 

Yours and theirs moft refpedfully, 

No. ii, Dartmouth A,M, £»COOK£, 

Row, Weftminfter, PRO 

July 23, 177*. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by D — G — , in the Character of Mercury. 
*——Comicum facit Indignatio Vtrfum. 

T7E"Gods and Goddefles, who have your feat 
JL Each, in Olympus— are ye all afleep^ 
With Jove your lovereign, who fometimes^nods 
faft in his Juno*& arms, like other Gods ? y 
- Roufe one and all : ot there's one Foote, a fee, 
Will play the Devil with yt>ttr world J>elo*r # . . 

For.in Great Britain he, with French finefe 
Of $crub 9 Rah 9 Gout and Prig, (four hacks) addrefii * 
Has jilted, faifli, a pretty frnfrking lafs, - 
To find a hdffiahfl in her looking-gkk. 

Butif the Maid of Bath, twith half aii«ye, 
Darts thrtf into YDUiifecrets. of lhelky f , \ 

And will— unleis (he is brpfce ki to ; bree<^ ^ . 

Ye foort like cypher* may look on Weejl, 
Till all the'Gbds defcena to fee the fho*, . ■ 
(Or l*e uhWorfluppU) in tha world btk**. 

On this account we rous'd a Hfltajt'i Vptth, 
To turn the Maid into the Wife of Bath j 
To keep the world above unto ourfelvee* 
!f rom male and female prying human elves | 
Who grin, and marl* and fight, Jfte.cfbg^ and cats ^" 
tJnlels employM to breei ana mind their brats, . 

So come "away, and take erich Gocf your place, 
To fee, how we with our queer-looking face, 
Play off the monkifh arts of a nun-flayer, 
To turn the tables againft Foote the player ; 
That man and wife may ftill in their ola ftyle 
Keep breeding, tM tfifcjr ftftck ffte BMfifh ifle $ 
And we can fpare a Maid of Bath indeed, . 
^To;iUl ^ w<^ iDi^Awi^i ^better /peed $ ■ /^ 

. F<>£ (i|it the old now dratf n near, to its dreg«, 
Xfte'Fpotei Tennis to be oh its latter legrs; " »' ' ! *. 

*- .An* aw ytfiOttt ye, Mil us ttfeit #ith ftowhtng, T ; 
Who thus plung'd in to fave a Maid from drowning ! 

„ 4 A. M. E. C/ 

PER- 
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Perfonae Dramatis, 

Ex Pcrfonis rcalibus DefcripUeu 



M E tf. 

Hermit - - by No Body - * - - by— 

Major Rump - - by every Body -' -* - by-* 
Sir Knight of Bath by Some Body - - - by — 
Squire of Bath - by Bully Sham' Gout - by-* 
Mr. Button, Recorder of the Ceremonies by Stale 

Trick Double Fee by- 
Hermit in the Do&or's Difguifc byLoonton - by— 
Sir Knight of Bath in the Parfon's DUgufe by . 

Lambeth Marfli - - - - - - •- , - - by— 

Mr. Button in Lawyer's Difguife by Bloomfbury by— 
Ego et Rex by Doctor Hermit unmafked into an 

original Briton and Patriarch of Church and State 

in the Ifle of Wight. 

Vt caveat, ne quid Detriment! capiat Rejbublica Britannia, 
in FronU Syjlematis^ dum L W. pojteriora Jifendit in 
Otcadibus, D. B. in infula Hminis—D. C. in infuk 
Coquet aut Holy Ifland, & Rex in Centra Mine Syjl*~ 
math. 



WOMEN. 

Tfa Maid of Bath * - by H~xh~m Betty - by— 
Thefemale Captive or Patriarchefi deft of S. Audley by— 
The Patriarcheft in propria Perfoal mt Mifi W Jw*by-» 

t n * 
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THE 

Maid of 3ath Married. 

ACTt. SCENE!. 

At the MAiDof Bath's Hdufe* 

Enter Hermit. Stares . about. 

I WAS in hopes of a wedding here to night— but % 
was born to be mortified all the days of my life. 
Invited to perform the ceremonies of the ch.urch, f. 
wilh I may not be taken in to perform the ceremony of thp 
bed-chamber in tjie upfhot of the play. 

And is all their gallantry come to this it laft— revery 
one of them fheered off, and left the young lady with thp 
pure untouched laurels of virginity upon her own hands^ 
in the yery field of .battle, after all their intrigues, plots, 
counterplots j ambuffcades, battles and lieges of her for^ 
trefs, which (he had capitulated to furrender,on condition 
of her marching out with all the honours of w^r in Jove. 
Egad, they deferveto be broke every man *of.them> 
For f begin to fmell, that the match is quite off again at 
the very point qf confummation, and the lady, by a ne\y 
piece of playhoufe chicanejy, is thrown upon- my h^ndp 
to provide for both her and myfelf— tho' God knows— 

Well j if they turn their coat upon the left fhoijlder, 
.it's tjlme for me tp t turn mine upon the .fight. For if they 
dare not qualify t to mgke ,a wife of a mai{l, >whp knpjya* 
•but I may make a maid of a wife ; or rather, if they wiU 
..make a maid of a wife, it is .my turn tp {riatje a v \vjfe of a 
maid for thefe lufty fellows. ' 

[Pretends to difcgper the Jftaj^cf Bafh 9 quite 
wpwM> & p.cpwef* 

B Fair 
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to ffcfc MAlD dr iATli MA&ftiftfr 

Fair lady, I was, as I have long been, in queft of yoty 
to put the right church key to Hymen's lock into your 
nands. 

Maid of Bath. And I was, holy father, in queft of 
you within this half hour, to give you, as I might hope, 
a new key to the church dodf , iri lieu of the old one which 
you had loft. 

For I fuppofe you would have had no obje&ion tfo ifiar- 
ry others, tho' you do not, for great and rhighty reafons 
of ftate, chufe to marry yourfelf. 

Hermit. I thank you, fair maid— I fhould have no 
qualms to marry you, tho* no body elfe will— 

Maid of Bath* Will ? — what r pray, father, explain 
yourfelf. 

Hermit. Will go to church to get a pair of riew eyes, 
new ears, new legs, new arms, and new charms in a new 
wife, when they have hack'd out flieir old miftrefs. 

Maid of Bath. Pugh, pugh, Sir, tho' a few of diem 
may dance upon ftilts, or crawl upon crutches, yet hea- 
vens forbid, but that there fhould be young plants enough 
in the nurfery ftill, to fupply the place of fuch Wafted and 
Withered ftumps, which are fit for nothing but a bonfire* 
at the next vidtory of Cupid o'er a couple of tender hearts. 
Hermit. Deep rooted, too deep rooted are they in ini r 
quity, I fear [fhakes his head} to be ever grubbed up 
^without a convulfion of nature 

Befides, who would grub 'em up, if they could, with- 
cmt the purveyor's leave, which is in their favour. 

Moreover, the arch one, on the other fide of the water, 
has put in his caveat at Doctors Commons againft grub- 
bing 'em up, till he marjcs the tenths for the king's fire- 
wood in the chapel royal, left the people fhould cut y eni 
up into matches for lighting of candles, to open the eyes 
6f .the whole parifh, into a fight of their legerdemain in 
the dark, among the minifters of all denominations* 

Maid of Bath. Say you fo, father?— Did they, and 
do they ftill only mean to give me a furfeit againft fecial 
life, tnat they may make a nurfe of me to drefs their fores> 
and wafh their foul linen in an hofpital of infirmities. 

Hermit. Worfe, worfe, ten thoufand times worfe, i£ 
poflible, tho', God knows, that is juft bad enough, 

Fo* thefe old battered rakes of gallantry apply for a 
Wife, as they would for aft undertaker, to befpeab theif 
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The MAID of BATH Ma*riei>. u, 

coffin, to knock the nails of their own name into it, for 
the fake of lying in it with their heels uppermoft, when, 
they are no longer able to ftand upon their own legs ; [ 
and yet without the right principle this is the pra&ice. 

Maid of Bath. A pretty comfortable fort of an eftate^ 
indeed, for a maid in her teens, as I am, to be made a 
grave of for corruption to -the living before they are dead< 

Hermit. Ah, and to be employ'd night and day too in 
Cramming an old rake, like an old capon in the cawel for* 
the pot or the fpit, and when it comes to be ferved up 
upon the altar of conjugal life, flie muft have a rough fto- 
mach, who could touch the moft delicate bit about it. 

Maid of Bath. There is no folid foundation for. real 
• love on either fide, where matches are made for mere con-, 
venience. 

And where there is no Jove, there can be no fincerity,- 
no mutual confidence in each other — it is but the lamb, 
lying down with the lion at the beft. 

Hermit. The wife flatters out of fear, and fears out - 
of flattery. 

Maid of Bath. And the hufband mifconftrues all his. 
wife's endearments of him, into fo many manoeuvres to 
cover her intrigues with others, knows his own hypocri- * 
fy, fufpe&s his wife's, grows jealous, and at laft ftand» 
centfy over her with the eyes of an Argus, till Doctors 
Commons loofes the knot, which was never tied in the 
fympathifing affections of either. 

Hermit. There is too much of that in the worlds 
Qod knows, and yet very few will ufe the means to mend 
it, on either one fide or the other. 

What think you then of a half of my little hut in th$ 
hermitage, with the doves coving about us in the grovea 
of fimple and untainted nature. 

[Maid of Bath walks about in a huffy like an affronted 
peacock* $ hen y upon the courtly Jlrut ; while the Her- 
mit flares at her with as courtly afiieer. 

Maid of Bath, Worfe and worfe ftjll, if a corruption * 
of the mind can be worfe than a corruption of the body- 
out of the frying-pan into the fire, and out of the fire* 
' into the water, is like the doftor, who with death cures 
9ll difeafes, [Struts about* 

Ba No, 
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fi m Tnt MAli? o* 6aT# Married. 

No, no, father, bad as the choice is, give me a fountf 
ihind in 2 difeafed body, rather than a found bod/ 
With a tainted and diftemper'd mind [Tojfes up her head. 

There may be fome hopes of the one, but none of thtf 
Other. [ Fixes her eyes on him. 

Hermit. A very pretty fign of a found mind in your 
diftempered bodies, to run away into (blitude at one end 
of the wildernefs, and leave a young lady, yea, the 
Jtfaid of Bath too, alone at the other, with melancholy 
for her companion and comforter. 

S'death, a found mind in a difeafed body, or A found bo- 
dy With a diftenipered mind, are each of them bad enough, 
fcut whfcre both of them are tainted, it is a great deal 
worfe. 

Maid, of Bath. And pray, tell me, where you wiil fihd 
*tm both in perfect health and order for the moral joys of 
conjugal life—not Oh this fide of heaven, and there is na 
matrimony on the other. 

Htrtnit. You may find what you require in him, who 
Jim away from focial life to keep and continue the reft or 5 
the world in it, and who ridw runs awa^ fforti folitude to 
deliver you from falling into it. 

Maid of Bath. Are you, can you be in earneft, holy 
fether ? Is it poflible for fuch a reformation to be wrought 
in the change of your mind. 

Such a caufe in the church hiuft produce a good effe<$ 
In the ftate. Come, who knows, but j may chance te 
make a new hufband Out of an old invalid of Bath ftifl. 

lAfde, 

But I am (I may fay fully) refolved upon a fingle life, 
after fuch an affront put upon me, with fuch an offer of 
they would, when they could not, as if they wanted to be 
^uite rid of me. 

But I'll be even with' them, before they make up m*t-» 
tfers even with me. , [Afide. 

Hermit. A fingle life, madam, Is like a life upon a 
troubled ocean in a tempeft, without either ftaror com* 
pafs for your guide— the fport of every blaft that blows. 

Maid of Bath. Bad as that is, it is at my own experice 
lend peril $ but a hiarrifed life fs a life of continual drollery 
Upon the foibles and follies of each other/ at die mutual 
txpence f both i if either man or wife ever looks down- 
ward^ 
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Wards, and I am fiirfe ne'tf a douple ih this world <*rer 
married to look upward^, till it wis too late. 

Hetntlt. Be that as it will, if you Ihould put out to 
lfea with your vefiel half launched, without its fitll rig- 
ging and complement of hands, before you have taken In 
either your balkft or your loading, (he will run a bad. 
Chance to turn up her keel, and to beat about upon the 
open feas, till fee beats upon a rdck, and goes to the bot- 
tom at laft. 

Maid of Bath. What may be true of things without 
US, arfe nbt true when applied to thofe veflels of divinity 
in ourfelves, but if it {hould, it mates nothing for you, 

For if I /hould fet up houfekeeping in an old ruinous 
rhahfion, till I am driven out to tea in an old fluttered rtrt* 
fen bottom. 

In the ftrft cafe, I rmift be continually propping up th* 
old tabernacle, left it fliduld come tumbling down about 
my ears. 

And in the fecond cafe, I muff Tfrork like a galley Have 
at pumping, ptlmpihg, pumping one leak after another for 
everlafting, or I muft go to the bottom, indeed. . * 

tTpon the whole, it is the beft way then, methinfcs, 
tb furl all hazards, as I am. 

. Hermit. N6— no — I fay—you had better turn you? 
houfe into a fortification, and your fhip into a guardacbf- 
ta, that I may put my great guns-on board of the one, and* 
plant a battery of brafs Carton upon the other, to fire a 
morning and evening gun, by way of falutC, to the rlfing 
and the fetting of the fun of love. 

Maid of Bath. Thefe Tovers of mine have fo difcohv 
pofed' me, not with mattering my vetfd, but with the 
(nattered fight of theirs, that I carYnot think right about 
any thing, till I am put mto dock and refitted. 

My mind, my mind is quite difconceited, which <fif- 
tra&s my whole frame. I am like a ihip in a ftorm, 
which reels to and fro, and ftraggles like a drunken man- 
at his wits end — quite fea Jick, before I come there. 

Hermit. The bdftthing, which you can do "thai, is 
to put your vfefftl in towe of mine— and if you go to the 
bottom, I muft confquently go to the bottom with you* 
unlefs I (hould happen to cut away, as fome have done 
Wore me. [Jjrde. 

Maid 
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Maid of Bath. Pray, Sir, don't run mc down, as foms 
have done before you, who came very foul upon me. For 
Wie durft not touch, left he mould fink me with a foul 
blaft, and another had fo blifter'd and gall'd his hands, 
with too much ufe of them, he was become fo delicate 
forfoqth all on a fudden, that he would have roared out 
like a lufty fellow, if I had come within a finger's length, 
qf his feven-fold fhield of flannel mufflers, and a third 
would have picked up my money out of a dunghill, and 
left me to take up the purfefor my pains. 
. Hermit. But I fhall treat you, my fair one, with moj^ 
delicacy, tho' I {hall not be fo delicate about it. 

There's a cool hand with a warm heart, at your fervice, 
$rid a breath as fragrant as the breath of morn, full 
fraught with all die rrefh odours of the Eaft, in the gen-» 
tie zephyr of affe<SHon. [Squeezes her hand and kijfes heri 

Maid of Bath. And dp you think it poflible to refit 
a fhipwrecked mind in a fhipwrecked body if you cart 

Sromifeto do this far me (I mean for the man I love) X 
o not know but I may venture to take a fight of your^ 
lodge (to get the fecret out of him.) [Jfide* 

Hermit* On condition that you will promife me alfo to 
Keep it a fecret, till time mail bring forth a full difcovery^, 
*-and the beft in my budget is at your fervice. 

Maid of Bath. I mail keep it a fecret in the mind tilt 
doomfday, if you like, and I hope you would not have me,, 
keep it a fecret any longer, for then we may expe£t to re-*' 
pjtfr an old fyftem with a new orje indeed. 

Hermit. Bravo ! 

For tho' all nature mould be wreck'd by vice, 
Heav'n out of Chaos made a Paradife. 

But that's too much for players or divines.^ 
At Little" Theatre's Haymarket flirines. 

For there as foon as Spring brings forth the year, 
The ftars of Winter vanifli in the rear, 
All into blanks in Cloacina\ chains, 
For want of having nothing in their brains. 

Nay, when pur fpirits fparkle in our eyes, 
With warm meridian rays of Summer flues* 
Tho' Sol ftands at his folftice, in his play, 
The fun of comic humour runs away. 

For at the Little Theatre one Foote, 
Ends dl his gallantry wrapt in the gout, * 

With* 
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With all his flummery of love, Cod's wrath* 
$y t)atter'd courtiers of the Maid of Bath ; 
To trick the ladies Out of Ifrael's ftore, 
When Judah's tools cou'd fumble on no more* 

For lo ! in ftew four fahious a£tors lie$ 
Till Cupid brings down Hymen from the iky, 
And bids the Hermit out of Chaps rife, 
(The world was made of nothing, or it lies) 
To add another a& full of new life, 
Which turns the Maid of Bath into a wife; 
To bring forth Hermits, whom love fets a neighing, 
For old Bath Maids with new Baths playing, playing. 
[Waves his head waggijhty^ and prefents the end of 
his wand to take her in towe. [Exeunt amho% 

The Interlude of a celebrated Sonata, by the Of* 
dieftra. 

SCENE II, 
fcquire in his Patlout with his Bottle and Pip*. Solus, 

The Knight has played the truant in love at laffc* to 
let the Hermit run away with the Maid of Bath after 
all, for lack of fortune in the one, and for fear of ex- 
traordinary expences in the other, juft when her bro- 
ther has dropt off and left her heirefs to an immenfe ef- 
tate, it feems, in South America. 

No doubt the Knight is in her black book for that, at 
long as he lives. 

But what cou'd he or I do for her in our prefent flat* 
of infirmity, Where her eftate is and mufi continue in 
the hands of our enemies,, unlefs the crown will enter 
into a law-fuit for a recovery of it to the heirefs .at 
law. 

But he is too much debauched in mind, as I am in my 
body, to beat up a Premier's quarter?, with all the arts 
and parts of a begging tongue and a giving hand. 

Nay, if I had ever fuch a good mind to it. Yet,- O 
thou gout— -oh— 

Enter Servant. 

Sir* a ftjrarigelf frith a letter. 
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Squirt. SJ>ow him in, 

[Servant opens ana* lets in a Slgach 
Quack Dohor. Sir, that letter will beft belpeak my 
bufinefs, 
* Squire/ [opens the letter} pray fit down, friend —reads* 

Dear Harry, 
I have fern you a travelling doctor I have juft 90 w 
met with, who has gojt a' lecipe from the Hermit of 
Bath, which will fet you upon your legs again in a trice* 
He has done wonders aj ready. I (hall be with you in 
half an hour, and bring an old acquaintance or two of 
yours along with me. In the mean time, your*, 

Knight of Bath. 

Y. S. He has got a piece of furprifing news for you 
about the Maid of Baifu 

Oh, oh— -damn the fellow* does he want to difpatch 
me as his rival to make the better way for himfelf, [Afide. 

Well, friend, if thou canft Xet .me upon my leg* 
again, and take off this embargo upon my limbs, as 
thou woud'fi off an overladen packhorfe, that u ready 4,0 
lie down, or elfe break its back uqder its burden, thou 
heeds not range about aH day for a place to lie down ij* 
at night, 
* Doftor* No cure no pay, Sir— 

Squire: That's fair enough, and yet it may be foul 
enough too, if thou fhould*ft hap, like fome .lawyers, 
to take a double fee for cubing one by killing the other— 
but is the operation painful, or the courfe tedious ? 

Do ft or. Lah, Sir, it is as quick apd eafy as milk is 
turned into curds and whey, where a phyfician has foi- 
sts enough to penetrate into the fecret of mixing and 
matching the means to the end. 

[Squire Jlares at btm in a maze of attention. 

Seven drops, Sir, feven.fingle drops of this .... 
vial, in a glafr of Bath water, will change the whole 
mafs of your blood, as a candle turns dar^nefs irito light 
in the twinkling of an eye. 

Squire. Thoufpeakeft wonders, friend— I wife I may 
have enough for fuch a worker of .miracles. But if we 
may believe the phyficians of foul and body, miracles 
areceafed, # 

Doftor. 
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Doftcr, Except the piracies of making a cure in the 
body, and a reformation in the foul ; for take away the 
One, and the other would be thegreateft miracle of all. 

Oh, Sir, the world is kept in bondage by fuch drib- 
blers in their art, to.tb.e gntichriftian charms of an old 
Jewiflb ritual of the ceremonial means — they are like fo 
many peniieners in the fervice of chymift and druggift, 
to keep the world under petticoat government. 

But, Sir, if you have any doubts— 

Squire. Doubts I have, friend, and not a few — for I 
am moil damnably afraid to make the experiment, I 

mud needs own 

[Do ft or takes up his hat and mates a motion to withdraw* 

Squire* Nay, what hurry ? One minute more — for 
(live or die) I had rather leap into a bottle of claret, 
tho' I was fure to be drown'd m't, than take a leap into 
the Red Sea, for a jaunt thro' the wildernefs, tho' all 
the Mofes and Aron's of the prefent times (hou'd offer 
me their h?nds to lead me thro 9 into a lurch, 

Dtftor. You are then, it feems, Sir, a genuine font 
of oid Pharaoh j for he plung'd in with his tons of Nile, 
after his enefnies* tho' he was fure to be drowned, for 
the difqouragement of his fucceflors from following the 
example of the Ifraelitei, who fared better ; and it would 
be ft range to me, if Cbriftians fhould fare worfe, than thd 
J*ws did— But fome have moft fear, where there is the 
Jeaft danger $ made fanguine with defpair, and defpond- 
ing with hope. 

Squire. Seven finale drops, you fay—^egad, can do no 
great harm, I ftouid think, .to a man who. has fwal- 
lov^ed a little ocean in his time. 

But now I ponfider of it—I had better have a confu- 
tation of phyficians upon the cafe, hefore I venture oh 3 
matter of the laft importance. - . 

Doftor. YpM might as well take confutation of the 
whole linen manufactory* whether you fliould make your 
fiiirts of afbeftos, which would ruin all the flax-growers, 
Jkx-<jrefTeTS, flax-fpinftcrs, linen-weavers and linen* 
draper? too, with all the laundreffes m the kingdom in- 
to the bargain. For it may be Wi$aed in the fire. 

Squire* That'agood Irifli, by the way — tho* it muft 
have a damn'd deal of water in ite compofition to ftanji 
burning without confuming, by.the by. [Shaktshishead* 

C Doflor 
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Doftor. It is manufactured out of water by fubterra-- 
neous fire, and xan never be confumed by any medium, 
except b,y a compound of fuper-caeleftial and fubter-ter- 
reftial fire in the conflagration. 

Squire. And doft thou mean to work the fame effect up- 
on my carcafe ? But know, friend, I would not lofe the 
pleafure of diffblving in one fort of flames, or of melt- 
ing in the eflence of one fort of fpirit, for all the ever- 
lafting ware (without tare) in Chriftendom. 

Doftor. Then I can only recommend it to you, Sir, ■ 
to hug your difeafe, like a Stoic in love with it, and cry 
out in the raptures of agonifing — quamfuave eft hee. 

I fancy we are all Stoics in love, except a few apof* 
tates, who have lately applied to the oracle of Doctors 
Commons, for a difpenfation to roar a little at the ring, 
with the horns upott their heads. How cruel' it is to be 
thus baited by fb many bullies in each cuckold -maker's 
fervice. 

Squire* Hark you, Sir-— damn it, let's fee it — I am 
afhamed of all this dilly dally — (hilly* fhal lying — it is 
but dying or living by this in a trice, or dying a whole 
month, or a year, or all the reft of my life by inches, and 
in good earned at laft. 

^Doftor. Do you, or do you not, Sir, intend to try 
the experiment. 

Squire. I do — but oh, now the qualms again — if thefe 
feven drops fliould prove the laft feven drops I fhould ever 
fwallow — damn me, but I would pifc upon your head 
for it, after I was dead and cou'd drink no more, ' 

' Or if I cou'd not do it for myfelf, there is ne'er a maf- 
ter of a tavern in the kingdom but would do it for me. 

Doftor. I'll anfwer for your life to all the tavern-maf- 
ters and publicans in Chriftendom. 

Squire. You will have a damn'd many long fcores 
then to rub out for either them or me, if you do. 

But the dog perhaps is growing arch upon me. Not 
a publican in all Chriftendom, or not a Chriftian among 
all the publicans, may be with him convertible terms. 

Ufide. 

Doftor. That makes it twice my intereft, that you 
fliould live to rub out your own fcores for yourfelf. 

Squire. I am full as much afraid of that as of dying, 
•r rather that is the greater fear of the two. 

Doftor. 
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Doftor* Then you are juft as fit to live, as. you are 
to die, that is, you are fit neither to die nor live. 

Squire. One word more- and then — pray, how comes 
it, that all the regular profeflbrs and practifers of the 
faculty, have never been able to penetrate into this 
grand arcanum of their fcience — anfwer me that, and I 
am ready to fwallow the devil himfelf, if you will admi- 
nifter the preTcription. 

Do ft or. They are like fo many guardians of their art, 
as it were in its minority, who begin with the outward 
fymptoms of the body, as a clock maker 'begins firft with 
the index or pointer of a clock. . 

And fo they go on thro' all the movements, one after 
another, with one at a time (unlefs you fhould happen 
to give them two purfes together) till they come to the 
mainfpring at laft. While they hang all the time, like 
a dead weight upon your vitals, a pukeing, a purging, 
and bleeding away the very life and foul of you, to the 
very laft drop in your purfe, for their dwn experience, 
3t your coft, in mind, body and eftate. 

Squire. Egad, they would make fpecial good ftate 
doctors to the conftitution (the one half of which has 
preyed itfelf into a plethory) for the good of the other 
in a confumption — But letthofe be their patients, who 
will. for me — thank heaven, I am not full enough to be 
leech -bitten, nor yet empty enough to be a leech-biter 
in the arts of oppreflion. 

Doftor. In a word, Sir, the practice of phytic is put- 
ting a patient, as the law does a criminal, to the prefs 
to make him plead, that the court may, by feeling hi$ . 
pulfe, difcover where the criminal lurks, and where the 
malady lies, by making it fqueak. 

Squire. I can both fqueak and fquall hard enough . 
without 'em— but methinks, if the faculty could qualify 
to touch the catch, they might fet the clockwork of the 
body a flriking the hour of the day, at leaft the hour, 
where the movements ftand and ftick. 

Doftor* But ftill they can never make a current go- 
ing clock of it, till they end whereN^e begin, and that , 
is, with putting in the primum mobile atlfirft 5 fao' it rtiuft 
be owned, fome of them dabble not alittte that way, as 
well as other folks. 
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Nay, it is faid, there is fach a demand fbt ftate pri- 
mum mobiles 6f late, that the oeconomy of making ohd 
pcrtdulum ferve two clocks is alt the court tafte. 

Squire. One for two* and two far one, is too ftfufck 
fpr me, 1 know ; but it feems, before my pendulum: cart 
b*e of any fervice, the whole clock, piece-meal, muft 
go thro' the watchmaker's hands. [Sighs.] So I muft 
have all the labourers in the Materia Metfica at work, 
fpme a fcrubbing, fome a filing,* ffcme a fodering, and 
dthfers a boddering me cut of my feven fenfes", with all a 
tick, ticking in this little cafe- like carcafs of mine for a 
month or two, like fo many wafps a plundering my* 
hive; and death, if I fay mum to them in thy own 
. Iteufe. 

ttofiof. That is to"o often,, and nefer rnwe than at 
jfrefent too much of the tate, indeed, 
- But here, Sir, where all the movernerits sire tegaUrtf 
dRgefted, and put together fecomhim artsm, with evtrf 
member of a ntan in its right plade', rstiik and fate, }6\x 
need but wind up the machine, and the whole fefs a going 
at once, in both chirrcfr and ftate, Hke a battallion of 
the king's guards, at the word of cpmmarid~marcft— 
Squire: Darhn me, but thou fpes&s like an crracre, or 
Iftft lord of the privy council. 

Doftor. Nay, I will put the whole clotrkwbrk ftate of! 
your health into right order, with * new mainfprmg, 
and what is ftill more, I will give you the key to wind 
it irpfor yourfelf* when it runsdfcwit, at yotir pleafuYe. 

Squire. Egadj thou art the man for me — for mine!; 
ymttis binding up very ofteh^-let's fee the drops, fetV 
fee the dropsy I fay. 

Doclor. [Rings for the fervant.] A^traterglafcfuH otBzih * 
witer. [Pours in the drops, C-h-d-t-h-a-th tind adrtiinifttts . 
Squire. Down it goes— a bitter — tfweet, Do&or; I 
Doctor: How do you find yontftHf now, Sir ? 
Squire. [Smatks his lips ante or twice] Fitfd myfelf, I 
wifli I han't loft myk\f^-[Smac&s again.] Oh, I'm a deatf ' 
nrah— the Lofct have mercy upon me, and that's tiiore 
thfen I have, faid before thefe fevttt years-*- . 

[Smacks, again, dn£ looks JlUpid in a rttilHt* 
Q fend far t*e pa*fe» and 1 ^ father, they live but 
next door on each fide of me, with mcin the rniddfe be- 
tween them. 

Dollar. 
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JDo&or. Put on a Httle more of the Stoi6, SH. 

Squire. Put on the devil! put on that— dh,* it flfc* 
iftro* my veflel, as a bomb does thro' the air, with a bla-* 
zing tail towards the magazine of all my diforders, lit 
rhv hands and feet, and in the powdef-roforfr, where it! 
will blow me up, £ Rdars; 

SCENE III. 

EnUt Kftigkt of Bath in the Parfori's ggtvk and band, and 
Mr. Button in the Lawyer's, and the Major in his old 
rtgir*Hitals % at aid de cm to Both. . 

Parfon. Sir, I hope your mind is at. peace with yourv 
felf and your neighbours, tW yoiir body is in pain; 

Squire. The pains of my body, pungent as they be, arid 
yet nothing to the rack? and tortures 6f ihf mind j I 
would fain confefs my fins } but oh, there is a Itirrg and 
Hatfc jctarnal of 'eth, thro* the great diary of life, for 
etetytef of the yeaif, to the lift jtfbilefc at Stony Strati 
flbfd, hi a neat pocket vofuitfe, Which you may pixblrttt 
after I am d*ad for the good of the Irving. 

£ Gives it to the Pcttpm. 

PmfoH. Tbis Will prove as gOodas a finking fund for* 
A-ollfcry in a cfail h6uf. • [Afide* 

Squire. The world will fie, that I have been M regu-* : 
lir ffnner at feaft, the? not a f <*£tflar IrveV, 

Par/on. A very gopd .figri, where your* interVricta^ 
hkve beiti fo corifcienttoW, as* td keep iuch a rhe&bdlf- 
tital adcoirht of y6ur a&i6fis, bad as they wire; ' 
' Major. Good enough. 

Parfori. Bad enough. 

Par/on. I fhall take out an adminiftratian to 1 ydtfr' 
cdfifcience for th6 reft of your torpfe— oh &ftiditidni y6u 
wifl Ifcave your deeds' With the lawyer for the good of 
the church. 

Sqmre. Then I'm very Aire, very Httte of the efte&s 
will evdr c6me into your hands (but I had forgot, the 
laStyeV Wis here) keep yoftr hold faWfef, till the thtfrch 
gives me a clearance; and then I hope yOu Will he Wife '' 
enough' — but, oh — be that as it rhay — ~ 
. I wlfi and bequeath all my effates, lantf*, t^ndrrrfhft, 
to. Set. into the hands of the re&or of* BattT, in trtrft: 
With the lawyer, for the piirpofe$ of legit iiftatlftg alf lii/ 
Ulegimate offfpririg iii thtfftsttc, whictf toake the print!- \ 

pal 
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pal part of his majefty's liege fubje£b; after the pay* 
merit, of all my juft debts, mortgages, bonds, cove- 
nants, contracts, , notes, tradefmen's bills, &c. which. 
my fteward always kept fafe for me in his office, while I 
took fpecial care, to draw all the cafli out of his into' 
my own. Heavens reft my foul . 

Squire of Bath. 
Doftor. You domot intend then, it feems, that the 
Clergy flaou'd have all tbeir rpaft beef and plumb pud-. 
4ing.fcr doing nothing. 

Squirt. No, no— no. fine cures within my manor at 
leaft. 

Doftor. But will not fuch a condition, in the terms of 
your J aft will and teftament, throw a {hade upon your' 
memory to the prejudice of your heirs and fucceffors.i do , 
you think ? 

., Squire. And do you thinks that I will be fuch a fool, 
3s to go out of the world with fuch a load upon my 
qoiifcience, thro' a fear of its cenfures ? For its cenfure* 
what tare 1, after I am dead and gone out of it. 

DatfwvUnlefs you had" a'rnind to comeback, and 
take up the lodgings of a private penfioner in it, within 
the verge of the court, till proper apartments' can be. 
fitted up for you in either a better or a worfe place. % 

Squire. And if I did, it's furelymuch the wife ft way 
to clear off now with an open confeflioh (while I have 
a.ton^ueof.myowninmyhead) formyfelf, rather than 
leave it to tjiofe, who will never do it for me, till they 
are as deep in the dirt, as I am in the mire ; and fo it is ' 
put off from one to another^,' till the day of grace - 
elapfes at laft. , 

Do ft or. That is indeed too often the cafe, why many 
children fuffer for the fins of their fathers from genera- 
tion to generation. 

Squire. Of their fathers, did you fay ? But egad, a great 
many more fuffer for the fins of their mothers, I trow. 

But it fhall not be my fault, if I fuffer for either the 
one or the other. 

Par/on. You have left the black book of all your own 
fins behind you,* with your deeds to the church to rub J 
them, out — that's enough for you, without raking any* 
farther back into the fins of your mother, which wou*d \ 
make a* volume as big as the church Bible in one ar- 

tick, 
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tide, only for every chapter, but nonumque premater in 
annum. 

Squire* O, parfon, I fhould have made a better man, 
if my mother had been a better woman ; but as the pro- 
verb fays, it's hard to make a filk purfe out of a fow's 
lug. Naturam expeUas furca, tamen ufque recurret. 
DoSor. Hum, Hum, hum. 

Parfon. -Look forward, look forward, and not be- 
hind. 

Squire. Oh, but it's hard, very hard, for a'fon, whom 
his father flipt into the world under his mother's back 
door, ever to look forward towards the fore door with 
any* fpirit. ' 

D oft or. Come in as you wou'd, you came out at the 
fore door once for it, I'll fvvear, however. 

Squire. I was begotten, born and brought up a retro- 
grade (as all my actions teftify) in Bolingbroke's princi- 
ples, which were crammed down my throat with fweet 
meats, before I cou'd know my right hand from my left, 
under the cover of a cuckold, who had no cover for 
himfel^ 

Lawyer. Non nos a regibus 9 fed a nobis reges deri- 
vantur, will therefore make fo much the more glorious 
a motto upon your coat, of arms, while living, and upon 
your monument whem dead, as the firft founder of your 
family. 

Squire. A very pretty figure it caufes me to make in 
the world indeed, as it will" in the hiftory of future times, 
where every action of my life, «ver fince I entered into 
the fervicb of the crown, publiflies and proclaims fo many 
tell-tales both againft the mother and the fon,that what is 
bred in the bone of one family will never be out of the 
fleQi of the other, after fuch a clandefline juggle in fo 
many bye-battles, as it were between them. 

Doftor* A very good warrant of authority in the body 
politic, tho' it be contra legem, for what my mafter the 
Hermit has done towards a union of two diftinft natUres 
in the living temple, fecundem legem. 
. But the hatdfhip is, he cannot juilify the one as legar, : 
till he qondemns the other as illegal ;, and yet the le- 
gality of the former, and the illegality of the latter, au- 
thorifes him to do both for the very 're-eftablifhment of 
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tb? one in the letter upon, the other in the fpirjt of the 
law, or the one overthrows both for want of a better 
foundation toftand upon. 

Squirt* Oh, I'm gone • [Swoons away. 

Par/on. Thou furc haft play'd the Brutus with our 
Caefar, , 

And made us free upon the ftage of life, 
To fpcak the honeft truth with freedom's lips, 
Thus a a tree falls by hewing out its chips. 
And yet he fell with fuch a fpeech he made, 
As throws a light upon his very fhade. 

Lawyer. Not like his mother, Do&or (for we bate her) 
We praife the treafon, while we damn the traitor. 
But ihe condemns a Mortimer's-like art, 
While yet (he loves the traitor in her heart. 

Doftor. Are thefe your paw tricks ?— but to end ^11 
ftrife, 
With a new charm, 111 bring him to new life* 

AU. No — fhut the fcenes. 
Let at his death a dog not howl or bark, 
Who lov'd to huddle fuddle in the dark. 



SCENE IV, 
The Saw opens again* 



[Scene Jhuts. 



Do&or. Let us have all the air we can, to feed the 
lamo of life with the breath of aether in his noftrils — or 
-—111 raife all Bath about your ears. 

He only fainted away with being fmotbered up too 
dofely in his own chamber, for want of frelh air, by his 
greateft enemies, which are they of his own houfhold, 

f He revives* 

Squire. Nothing but a. qualm of confidence, my 
friends — but it is fuch a qualm, as \ fliall never '^et fairly 
and fully rid of ? till I bind the Re&or of Bath and the 
Lawyer to legitimate all my motherYchildfen* 

(I'll catch the gudgeons with a bait upon a book of 
their own making. [Afide. 

Par/on. {I have brought myfelf into a fine job vi 
work with mv black gown upon my back— I wi(h I was 
fairly clear ©t* both it and the duty, and he inay take out 
bis own legitimacy himfelf for me.J 

Lawycrm 
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Lawyer. (Egad, I {hall have enough, and too much 
to do to take out my own for myfelf, without engaging 
to take out others and my own too.) 

Par/on. (I muft fqueak a note above Eli, before I can 
do it for either myfelf, or any body elfe, in fuch a court- 
ly place as Bach, where the quality make no ceremony 
of chalkingup an heir nowand then to each others fcores.) 

Squire. Your categorical anfwer, gentlemen. 

Lawyer. I cannot do it, till the Parfon firft legiti- 
mates the law with the baptifm of the gofpel, in the 
fiery trial— -but I. had rather die at Bath by water* 

Parfon. As I have a foul to be faved, nay, as I hope 
for falvation, Squire, I jcannot fend you to heaven in 
fuch a galloping trice, where, ydur body is fonear upon 
the confines of corruption and putrefaction, unlefs I fend 
you, by piece-meal, with one half at a time, in fhort 
payment ; yet on the terms aforefaid, I can put you into 
pickle fpr (hip ufe, till you arrive at the haven, where you 
would be. 

Squire. I have been in a pretty pickle long enough, 
but this Do&or has made too much of a falt-petre of 
me, I fear, for you ever to make a St. Peter of me. 

Ob, oh, it is running through my ftomach, heart, 
lungs, liver— oh % here it's 

Doftor. It has got into the vena cava, it's upon the 
defcent— *it will be in the pifs-pot prefently. 

Squire. Oh— there it's 

D oft or. In his bladder— ftand firm. 

Squire* O'ons, I ftand as ftiff as a poker, but I never 
ftood there in my life, but I was very near a fall. 

[All laugh. 

Parfon. Let him that thinketh heftandeth, take heed, 
left he fall. 

Major. Conic, come, he will do well enough yet, 
I fee. 

Squire. That which is bred in the bone, will never be 
out of the flefli. 

Oh, it's in the calves of my legs, and at my elbow 
joints. [Agonizes in bis hands and 

feet, andfwoons away* 

Doclpr. Hold faft, and pop up again with your head 
above Water. * 

[Squire opens his dying eyes % Jhaking his head, and 
clofes them again* as if for ever. 

D All. 
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All. He's gone, , 

Par/on to Doftor. You might have as well bid him fee 
clear in the mitt of death, when that like the fliades of 
night Wots and blanks the fun of day. 

Doftor. [Holding bis pulfeJ] The lamp of life ftill 
burns, and will break out again thro* this dreary mift, to 
brighten all about it prefently. 

Squire. [Opens his eyes with amazing furprize*] O 
heavens, what a gauntlet have I run, thro' all the chains 
and fetters, in which love and wine had bound their 

Sampfon faft Not a fingle intrigue, Jack, but is 

clapt down in the" black book of accounts, for payment 
in kind ; and not a fuddle, prieft, but leaves an indelia- 
ble ftain upon the mind, which nothing but death, or 
the doctor's drops, can ever purge away — it's hot work, 
it's hot work 

Oh, Doctor, I wifh I was all made of afbeftos. 

O the millions, the millions to be accounted for ? 
and what is worfe ftill, no- abatement, no, not of a fin- 
gle farthing to a manager and matter of the ceremonies, 
as I am, but only a little mercy in the different times 
and portions of payment, with a court of eonfcience; 
It's hot work, hot work, and only made more cruel 
by the flownefs of the fire — oh, I wilh I was all made of 
afbeftos ■ 

And then I would riot refund a fingle farthing, tho' 
they fhould roaft me in Phalaris's bull, till there is a goal 
delivery by an aft of grace at the day of judgment, out of 
a fpunging-houfe, into a blacker hole than any in Newgate. 

Dottor. Come come, it's well it's no worfe — pick up 
your crumbs again. You will be well enough prefently. 

Squire, *0 what a tug I had with beau Nafh and the 
old dutchefs in the (hades of my delirium, before I could 
get clear of them — and juft when, as I thought I had o- 
pened the gates of life, a fquinting fon of a w6man 
ftarted up and arretted me by the fkirts, and was like to 
have raifed all the city militia about my ears. 

Parfen. You have juft efcaped in the very nick of time. 
For when the old mafter of the ceremonies fhall be re- 
inforced with all the court ladies upon the prefent black 
lift under the banners of the Coterie, the return out of 
the groves of Cyprus will be impracticable, unlefs a lo- 
ver bears Tom of Lincoln on his coat of arms.* 

Lawyer* 
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Lawyer. A word's enough to the wife — take more care. 
Squire, for the future. 

Button. And don't run fo faft, for they who run faft, 
cannot run long. 

Squire. No, no, no more rel^pfes for me. That would 
be like a French manoeuvre to raife an infurreflion in 
my own country, ift, To draw me>out of the enemies 
territories, into a conqueft of my own, in order to draw 
me next back again backwards into a lofing game, in 
the old world, inftead of pufhing forwards for frefh lau- 
rels in the new, to be taken prifoncr by the French a- 
broad, and to be ranfomed by my own countrymen, after 
I had quaflied % pack of rebels at home, who have fince 
learnt a more courtly way of doing their bufinefs more 
effectually. 

Lawyer. There lay the firft caufe, which led us at laft 
into the neceffity of making peace at any rate. 
* Squire. That was a blot in fomebody's efcutcheon, 
which the pfefent age will not wipe out. 

All. (He has weathered his point.) We congratulate 
you. • 

Doftor. And how are you after all ? 
Squire. Like a general, who has gained a complete vic- 
tory — better than ever 1 was in all the days of my life, 
and fit for a new campaigne of love with the Maid of 
Bath, and her armour-bearer the Hermit, though they 
had all the tribe of Levi for their aid de cons .[Capers about. 
Major. He is juft gone off with the Maid of Bath, 
in towe to his hermitage in the grove, to fettle their 
manner of living upon the fortune left her by her bro- 
ther, who died abroad in the Spanifh fervice. 

Squire. The devil 1 Is it true — let's after 'cm hue and 
cry, not a minute to be loft. 

We offer'd once, but to provoke her wrath, 
( To make a wife into the Maid of Bath; 

But now we go to take her home for life, 
And turn the Maid of Bath into a wife j 
That we may fend the Hermit, with bis rates t 
Abroad to manage for us her eftates. 

For who wou'd let a Monk e'er run away, 
J Sdeath, with the Maid of Bath, and fuch rich prey j 
That we may— but I'd fooner go to hell, 
*i han take up lodgiqgs in a Hermit's cell. 

D % Major. 
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Major. We block — he draws, we finifh off the plan. 
That man may end, juft as he firft began. 

Par/on. Nay, how can that be ? — till fome fupcrfede 
A chaos with a paradife indeed. 
But light works in the upper hemifphere ; 
The fhades, per confequentiam, it's clear. 
If fo ; find for it, where you will, a pft>p, 
The work of building here begins at top. 
So, all in vain, till he who ga ns the height, 
Shall draw the plan, and lay- the bafis right ! 

Lawyer. Nay, tho' the Monk has carry'd off the Maid, 
I have his Miftrefs captive in my fhade, 
On whom I'll make reprifals in my wrath, 
Unlefs he ihall give up the Majd of Bath. 
She's lawful prize, took in my morning's cruife, 
And why mould not a Lawyer have his dues ? [Exeunt* 

Doclor. Thus in a hoftile camp a fpy-like elf, 
May from his foes learn how to fave himfelf. 
• And fince it is refolv'd to take by ftorm 
'My Helen with my Troy-like cell in form, 
It's time for me tp flip another way, 
And put my Troy with Helen in array, 
Th*t when the Monk mall, fail, the Maid may fpring 
fler mines to blow 'cm up — God fave the King — 

[Exit at the other door* 



S C E N E IV. 

In the Hermit 9 $ Cell. 

Potior v Maid of Bath 9 Squire, Par/on, Lawyer, Major. 

»— . 

Lawyer. Dodor, what are you got here before us, in 
queft of your Father-confeflbr the Hermit ? , 

Do8or. The ftermit has left me in truft with this 
Lady, and a commiffion to do bufinefs for him, 'till he 
appears to a& for himfelf. 

Lawyer. Our bufinefs then is to make a propofal^ 
which can neither be difagreeable to this young Lady, nor 
to your mafter the Hermit, nor yet tovourfelf, unlefs you 
m<?an to make her Confefl#refs to a declaration pf your, 

as 
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as well as of all our paffions for her in a group of lovers at 
Tierflirine. 

D off or. Pray, Sir, explain yourfelf about your bufi- 
nefs — For let it be what it will, I have lived long enough 
to be pleafed with one half of the world, without being 
difpleafed at the other half of it. 

But know, Gentlemen, I am bound in gratitude to the 
Hermit for the obligations feme are here under to your 
humble fervant the Do&or, for fuch a happy change in 
their health for the better. — Squire, I am glad to fee you 
here— but to the bufinefs. 

Lawyer. The Court has thought fit to appoint this 
Gentleman, the Squire, to be Governor-general of Eaft 
and Weft Florida. 

Squire. And Mr. Divinity, the Hermit, your maftei* 
may be Deputy-governor, ifhepleafts. 

Doftor. That would be like building a college, as 
Wainfleet did Magdalen at Oxford, and afterwards ac- 
cepting a place in it from his own fervaots, whom he 
made his mafters, before he, who was the Founder, could 
become their mafter and Prefident of his own College. 

Squire. Your fee, Do£or, is yet in my purfe for my 
cure — mind that. 

Doflor. A wife man will fometimes do good, to keep 
die bad from doing him a mifchief. Do me no harm, 
and I want no more for my pains, or he who gave can 
take away from you the power of abufing it a fecond time 
to fuch bad purpofes. 

Squire* He's a deep one, upon my foul. Other Petti- 
foggere tie up their friends hands to loofe the hands of 
their enemies ; but he, by looting, has tied up mine from 
doing him any harm. 

Doftor. Some may threfh the corn, and get the ftraw 
for their pains ; others may grind the wheat, and get the 
bran for their moulter out of their boulting the. flour for 
their employers \ and the next, who can wait no longer: 
for better employment, may make and bake the bread, and 
get an 'old mouldy cruft for his pains ; but he, who fowU 
the feeds, Gentlemen, has the beft right to eat of the 
loaf after all. How d6 ye digeft that, Gentlemen.- 

Major. Take her by ftonxl, take her by ftorm. 

Maid of Bath. Hold, 

Par/on. 
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Par/on, Hold, (he Goddefles interpofe. 
Lawyer* Theconfent of this young Lady to go with 
him may hap be an inducement— top ftrong for him to 
itfift. 

Maid of Bath. Gentlemen, I am in my own difpofrl, 
and fhall never give my hand to any ipan, who has not 
both fomething to give, and go too where J pleafe. 

I /hall never ftay at home to pick thp bare bone of a. 
(houlder-blade, or d, leg of mutton hafh'd over again, 
with thofe, who dare not break the bone, and get the 
marrow out of it for a frefh bill of fare. 

But I fee, Squire, you have got a frefh ftock of health 
out of fome new. ftprehoufe. 

Doftor. Out of the Hermit's budget. I wHh the 
Squire much happinefs in the enjoyment of it. 

Maid of Bath.. [Sighs.} I'll try the Do&or's temper 
alittfe. (4fid** 

Dare you, Squire, venture abroad with the Maid of 
Bath, now when you are able ? for to be able when you 
are not willing, is worfe than to be willing whfti you 
were*notaWe. 

Lawyer. I know one Mr. Button, who will ga to the 
Devil's arfe a peak with you, Madam. 

Maid of Bath. He takes tfte right method to dra^me 
his way, by being willing to go piine j but I fhall fpeak 
to you by and bye in your turn (without fpeaking to you 
at aU). What do you fay, Squire j for the Do£tor and 
the Parfon fay nothing. 

Doftor* Ma'am, I am never fo happy as whqn aqenepiy 
mortifies me for your fake. 
Maid of Bath. Why? 

DoRor. Becaufe my happinefs is like light fhijvjng upon. 
weak eyes in a dark place — they can neither bear the 
light themfelves, nor fee others enjoy it with pleafure. 

Parfon. I fay, Madam, I am both willing and able to 
ftay at home with you. 

Maid of Bath. Jiut if you ftay, unlefs fome go, you 
(tan neither ftanij your ground here, or any where elfe — 

And for me to ride upon the fhoulders of a hufyand 
linking into a quagmire, and damning his wife night and 
day as .the caufe of weighing him down, becaufe he has 
not mettle enough to keep moving with her upon his 
back, would not be agreeable to me, I know. 

Squire. i 
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Squire. I am willing, very willing, and fomewhat 
more able than I was ; blit I own I have not yet got re~ 
folution enough to go abroad with you, Madam. 

Doftor. I am in my matter's name both willing and 
able to go abroad with the Lady, to the end of the world, 
if fhe likes, as the right way to a better. 

And if it is her pleafure, I am as able as I am willing 
io ftay and ftarid lhy ground at home. 

Maid of Bath. I know, you ftay only, till you can go • 
With a good grace, that the reft may continue where they 
are, by virtue of your going abroad for them. That a 
honefty in good morals, I cpnfefi, and honefty is the beft 
policy ftill. 

Dofton There's my hand ; I'll ftay and ftand, till you 
run. 

Maid of Bath. And there's my hand ; I fhall not run 
away from you, till the one runs foul upon the other, and 
then, I fancy, it will be my turn to take you in towe, and 
bring you back into harbour in your mother-country. 

Doftor. If you will go to the top end with me, let me 
go to the bottom without you, whenever I refufe to go to 
the bottom With you. [They pledge hands. 

• Parfon. Do&or,* I forbid the banns. — Don't you know,, 
that you are only a pioneer to the church ? — You have 
juft done fo mucn, like a moral man as you are, as qua- 
lifies the Reftor of Bath to take your wife from you. 

Lawyer. And you have juft laid fo much as qualifies 
the long Band to take her from the fhort one. 

Squire. If that's the cafe, Gentlemen, the (jovernpr- 
general of Eaft and Weft Florida J\as the beft right in 
the ftate to take her from you aft three, with* (SofpeJ, 
Law and Phyfic in tri-unity, divide et impera. * 

Major. They Tiave* one . and all overfhot their' mark. 

I fhall keep like a body of referve. 

* Squtre. For it is impofiible for the Maid of Bath, as. 

a woman, to gQ t& the top with her fpoufe, till mar\ firft 

.. jgdes to the bottom with the fex, unlefs fhe would deny 

and counteraft her own. 

' Doflor. But where the firft man begun the miracle of 
defcending, why may not a woman with the laft man end 
'in the miracle of afcending with him. 

1 Major. 
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Major. But if neither church nor ftate can go t& 
the top or bottom without each other, it then only re* 
mains for me to meet the Maid of Bath between the top 
and bottom, and that is in the middle. 

Par/on. No more hafte than good fpeed, Major $ for 
you muft certainly go to both ends, before you can unite 
two ends in the middle. 

Squire. Bravo — well faid, Parfon $ and fo, while 
the Doctor is going to the v top, as an agent for the 
church, it is my part to run away with the Maid of Bath 
to the bottom, as an agent for the State, and then the 
£>o£lor may come down to pick her up, as faft as he 
likes. 

Doclor. If the Ladv's procefs muft firft take place to 
the bottom upon the moulders of her lover, whenever ho 
refufes to defeend, fhe muft afcend — or if he has courage 
to go to the bottom with her into a chaos in the body- 
politic of Ireland, it is but a piece of prudence to forward 
one at leaft upwards,* that fhe may bring the poffe comi- 
tates down for their deliverance, or the whole muft lie in 
lobfpond. 

Parfon. And what does all this difcover more at laft, 
than a fecial co-operation of both afcenders and defcenders 
upon Jacob's ladder, which is defcribed to us without 1 
any parade or finefle of expreflion in the all court fim^ 
plicity of fcripture politenefs. 

Doclor. Yet this fimplicity in the afcending and de- 
fcending plot of two focial contraft parties, obliges the 
Court to defeend from St. Peter's with the Court Ladies 
to St. Patrick's in Ireland, thro' the medium of the 
Orkneys, before the Church can afcend from St. Peter's 
by way of St. Paul's into a Pantheon in South and North 
America united, thro' the medium of thelfle of .Wight. 

Lawyer. But the one cannot afcend, till the other 
defcends ; nor this defeend, till that afcends ; but neither 
one nor other can either afcend or defeend,, till the 
Daughter of Babylon goes down with the one, and the 
Daughter of Sion goes up with the other, which muft 
caufe a revulfion in the middle, unlefs they both provide 
a medius nexus $xtra ordinem. 

Doclor. This medius nexut is. the prefent grand ftaple 
of the Britifh conftitution, which' applies the very means 
of a divifion to a more folid union of the two expanded 

contra^. 
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contraft parts ; and yet this very union is the meant of 
preferring a diftinction b et w ee n the two contrail parts ia 
one lyfteoi. 

Lawyer. You have given us a lift at home, and in re- 
turn I muft give you a lift abroad : For fuch an rrphrir 
union at home caufes an explicit difunion betw e en the 
two contrail parts of fouth and north latitude upon the 
continent of America. 

Doctor. Quid turn? 

Parfon. Quid turn ? Such an event in America em- 
ploys Britons for all the world, and the Hermit for Bri- 
tons to flip in between the two divided halves into the 
chafin, and to clofe up the breach for a Britiih conjunc- 
tion of South and North America. Hac eft ars dividend* 
for as confociandi domi partes fetundum art em* 

Doftor. But fuch a dole of fouth and north latitude 
in the continent of the new world, will divide the triple 
old world in the Turkiih dominions in the middle upon 
the weftern coaib of Alia, for an application of a like 
remedy bv the Britiih church heir of an abdicating family, 
which rids this country of a bliftering plaifter, that has 
long tickled their heads with a hum. 

Squire. The upfhot of all this grand playhoufe council 
of ftate, which will not be di&greeable to this reprefen- 
tative of her fex, is, that, ftand is the word. 

Doflor. Come, let us fee then, who will iland longeft, 
the church upon the fhoulders of the ftate, or the ftate 
with the church upon its back. 

Parfon. It is the devil take the hindmoft, run as hard 
as you will $ but if you ftand, it's the devil take the 
foremoft. 

Squire. Damn me, if I go into Ireland any more, and 
efpecially for life? I have had enough of that already-* 
not but the country is well enough tor diem, who can 
dine upon a cold leg of mutton hafh'd over again.— It's 
time for me to make my retreat. [Sheers off. 

[After him flips the Parfon, and Lawyer > chewing. 

Squire. Ireland] 

Parfon. Ireland ! 

Lawyer. Ireland ! 

Squire. Damn me, if I go into Ireland double. 

Parfon. It would be well if I could make my way 
out at it fingle. „ 

Lawyer* 
E 
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' Lawyer. Baits enough in it, but he's a gudgeon, who 
vrouM take the bait to be catch'd himfelf at laft. No 
Lxland for me. 

Major. When I am commanded, I muft obey— but I 
(hall ne'er go till I muft. 
Before man learns to go, he learns to creep, 
It's wifdom fure to look before we hap. 

Lawyer. So for us, father, you may take in the edition. 
Of the new checkquered ftill with the old y s prohibition. 

But if that overules all the reft on your fhelf, 
I'm afraid, you at laft will but take in yourfelf. 

Do&or. O thou fage politician, the more i comprefs, 
In my own little heart both the fpirit and flefh, 
With a hug and a fqueeze, till the two both unite, 
In the center of man, where he offers his mite, 
At the mint of creation ; the more without din, 
My America opens to let me come in. 

Where the more we unite fouth and' north latitude, 
Yea, the more it divides Mahomet with a feud, 
In the midft of old Sion for cardinal Prank, 
To flip into a pope, and to fill up the blank. 
While the junior iffue of Jacobites launch,' 
For Hibernia s coaft with the broken-back*d branch, 
E'en as foon as they lift to blefs England's fhore, 
Vfixh a riddance of thofe it ne'er wants to fee more. 
In the ftate thus a Britain provides with the church, 
For a run-a-way race, who reft both in the lurch. 
Not fo 
We go 
With a cheer into latitude blank on the line, 
Where the fun never fets in a bubble to fliine. 

Maid of Bath. How can you go, and leave us in the 
dark ? 
How can you Jlay % and never aft the fpark ? 

[Doclor faunters about in- a reverie and breaks out.' 

I cannot (lay, a traitor to mankind- * 

I cannot go, and leave this maid behind 

> This bids me ftay, that bids me move mv ark, 

Between the two, oh f cou'd I hit t}ie mark; 

To fave my country from invading foes, 

Who ruih upon it, if its patriot goes, 

Who rufh upon it, if hefttys; for -why ! 

Thou plays, O earth, a truant to the iky. 

Hoif 
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How can I ftay ? how can I yet embark ? • 
When nota foul cries/?*/ — or go — no — bark /[Turns about. 
[The Maid of Bath weeps* ajide. 
Britannia weeps—- 1 cannot bear that fight 

[Takes her by the hand. 
Cheer up, my love, I'll aft thy fpark to night. 

[Exeunt arm in arm* 

Bath Theatre in the Dreffing Room. 

SCENE IV. 

The Afiors all in propriis Perfonnis. 

Foote. What the devil's the matter with you all now ? 
I WaS in hopes, that when you had the choice of either' 
going up or down, fairly given to you, that every thing 
woulti have been fettled to the fatisfa£tion of you all. 

For this was the ultimate end I had in view upon the 
Maid of Bath. 

Woodward. To the fatisfadion of us all, did you fay? 
The audience may as well be fatisfied with a play with- 
out a plot, as a player without either a wife or a mif- 
trefs. 

Foote. The ceconomy in vogue, which changes a wife 
for a miftrefs, leads us by degrees to keep neither, the 
one nor the other at our own expence, and yet both at 
the expence 6f our neighbours, and what would you 
a have me. do for either you or myfelf ? 

Woodward. And fo you are to have the honour of both 
a wife arid a miftrefs, and we are to be your agents to 
keep them by doing the bufinefs for you. 

Foote. If you make the horns, I "wear them. 
1 Wefton. That {han't fatisfy me— his majefty's compa- 
ny. of Commedians know better— it is ufual for his yeo- 
men of the theatre to play themfelves into either the one 
or the other, with the humours of comedy ; and when 
they are tired of cither, it is as ufual for them to play 
themfelves out of both, with a pew plot of the tragic 
ftrain in the buflHris of the ftage. 

E 2 Foote* 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



36 The MAID of BATH MARRiEft. 

Foote. A little patience, gentlemen, and you (hall 
have all you de fire— yes, yes, you, Mr. W. fliall have a 
wife, as Pygmalion had, of your own making. 

Woodward, I do not under ftand you. 

Wefton. What do you mean ? 

'Forte. I mean, that fmce you would not go down in- 
to Ireland to make your Wife as cool as a cold clay clod, 
you muft now for foot h {hew the fpirit of true gallantry, 
you mud fetch down fire out of the clouds to re-animate 
her mafs with fuch a flame as will keep you all warm 
enough. 

Wejlon. Thus by your (kill at the billiard table, you 
pretend to play us into one pocket, that, you may the 
better play. us. only by reverberation into another on the 
oppofite fide. The beft way, methinks, is to keep in - 
,the middle ftill of the Little Theatre in the Haymarket. 

Foote. And there you wfll both find a wife or a mif- 
trefs, who will dick *s clofe to you as the (hirt upon 
your back — by your own confeffion. 

Woodward. By our own confeffion ! 

Foote. For by your own confeffipn you are married to 
your own black book, which you furrendered to me in 
your qualms of confeience — you wou'd be fqueaking. 

Woodward. [Sighs.] A fubtle rogue 

Foote. For by fqueaking you have made me your fa- 
ther confeffor indeed to the Maid of Bath. 

Wejim. You certainly mean to fend us all with her 
to the devil's arfe a peak indeed. 

Woodward. You will make me fqueak and fquall too, 
; in good earneft, if that is the cafe. 

Foote. [Endeavours to laugh 'em out of it.} Oh, how I 
fhall roaft you with your black book, all the days, of 
your fife,' and after your death make a play houfe faint of 
you, have yog canonifed in the legends of the theatre, 
and make Mr. Button there my chaplain extraordinary 
to your flirine, over which I fliall build a new theatre, 
by a fubfeription of old batter'd rakes, at the next inftal- 
lation* who come to worftiip at the altar of Venus, for 
a difpenfation to retire with a penfion from duty. 

Woodward* Mum. 
- We/ion. Pray, what falary from a high prieft of the 
ceremonies to jjis chaplain in extraordinary. Let me 

know 
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know my ftipfcnd, before I go into holy orders, under the 
impofition of fuch unhallowed hands. 
. Fooie. A penfion,* with the old caft-off fuits of the 
playhoufe wardrobe. 

We/ton- Damn your penfiohs, you wiH make a pretty 
fort of a king in your Little Theatre, where you cannot 
give a fervant you have a new fuit, but a playhoufe old 
coat with a penfion. 

Foote. Wou'd you have me give you more than I have 
myfelf— for I am but the king of penfioners, who keep 
all thea&ors and managers in Europe, Afia, and Afri- 
ca, by granting a penfton to the grand monarch of each 
for all the reft of them. 

Wefton. But that Won't do for me — not a fcrap of cab- 
bage to be got, in turning' and metamorphofing of old 
doaths over and over ten thoufand times, into ten thou- 
sand forms for one fool, after another has done with 
them, till they are fit for nothing but to be fold as old 
rags to the paper-mill at laft. 

Foote. Hufh— hufli, here's hufh-money for you, to 
ftop his mouth. (How hefquints at it.) [JJide. 

. Wefton* No hufh-money for me. Stop the mouths of 
your creditors with it : for I neither will nor can truft 
you j for if 1 fbou'd, its more than nine out of ten will 
do to me. 

Woodward. Hufh, I fay; and don't expofeyourfelf to 
make bankrupts of us all. 

WeJIop. Since .matters are blown fo far, I'll e'en clofe 
in with the Hermit and the Maid of Bath's enterprife for 
the new world, to make a fuit for myfelf in another coun- 
try. So fairly met, fairly parted. 

Foote. If you are fo refoived, 1 fhall recommend you, in 
return for your part fervices as taylor to the Patriarch, aad 
to his lady's maid for her hufband, and then you may both 
cutout as -many fuits for the wardrobe of the church, as 
tnere are new modes of drefs as yet uruH (covered in the 
terra incognita of the courts above, for a change of the 
old miniflry into a new one., 

Wefton. Hah, 1 thank you, fire ; egad, that will juft 
do— there's no want of cloth there. One may cut and 
cabbage, and cut again, without pinching our cufto- 
mers, or clipping them into fbort coats, as one would 
clip the king's coia* 

:: ru 
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• I'll cut them tang enough, I warrant you, for the 
good oF thofe who bear up the train. 
Tho' they buy it, God knows, dear enough in a Farce, 
Who walk with their nofe in a fh-tt-n Cub's a——. 
. FooU. Wall, fince all things are fettled — let us fee 
how you arequaliSed foryour new office, by bearing my 
train, before I recommend you to your betters. 

[Major carries the /word ofjtate before Mr* Forte, who 
, ma#es bis exit* and Wejlon with his nofe pufiing at 
Forte 's pqfieriors. 

Rank as a he-goat, with eating of garlick and anion, 
in his laft expedition into the land of cakes. 

Oh, if I tou'd but wheel about now, with the wind 
upon the nether bow, we fhou'd foon get into, port with 
an, O fweet Edenborough, I fmell thee now. 

Woodward, Methinks I had better be content as I am, 
with the court promife of a playhoufe title, in the legends 
of theatrical faints, than buy a real title with mar- 
tyrdom. 

Or I like Button may but make a curfe, 
With difcontentmcnt bad enough ft ill worie. • 
But happy be where fuch a ftink is waft, 
Who in the rear walks with the wind abaft j 
For that will furely drive the foremoft man, 
To run away, as raft as e'er he can j 
As far as e'er bis Englifli nofe can reach, 
• By fea or land, from his Scotch colleague's breech* 

But where contrary gales blow't in your face, 
It's beft to move the foremoft in the race 5 
For then, according to the Scottifb plan, 
It is the devil take the hindmoft man 
If £0, the Lord have mercy on the rear 
Of our great fheriff for th' enfuing year. 
Unlefs he ails politically fnug, 
To ftop three holes with one true Britifh plug* 
For thus he'd better die for want of breath, . 
Then with a Scottifli ftench be ftunk to death. 

For thefe two evils there is no redrefs, . 
From Irifli manoeuvres or from Scots >finefs* 
Till he now in the rear fhall wheel about, > 

To lead the uppifh Scots a downward rout ; > 

For then the lads, who caper in a farce, • ■» 
Miift with their nofe walk in a Wilkes's 
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-Until he leaves the retrogrades to brag, 
Like lufty loons, faft in an Irifh quag ; 
For they who will not with the Britifh crown, 
Go to the top, muft go to bottom down. c 

' [Exit Woodward. 

SCENE V./ 

Sctrit upon a Bench in Simpson's Grove* 

Do&or. I hope then you are fatisfied, that a life of 
chaftity in the body, is only the means to ripen us into 
the foetal franknefs of a free, open and ingenious decla- 
ration of our minds. Which is the right way to bring 
us hext into the conjugal enjoyments of love in both. 

Maid of Bath. If I understand you right, we pur- 
chafe our freedom in the mind, with the price of as little 
indulgence as poffible in the body, as we buy thofe in- 
dulgences of the body again at the expence of true free- 
dom in the mind. ' 

* Doelorl Till we mix the decent freedom of the one 
with the decent follies of the other, in a facial and inof- 
fenfive compound of a clear head and a free heart toge- 
ther; or the fons and daughters of men would be 
ftarched up in alt the morofe and churlifli aaiftcf itiea tf 
monks and nuns, without any reiifh for the moft inno- 
cent amufement in life. ^ 

Mmd of Bath. The true tafte in female life, I am apt 
to think, lies between the two extremes of a roquet on 
one hand, and of a prude on the other. 

Dofior. The fame true tafte of life, in our fex,. lies 
in the fame medium, between the auftefe monk on one * 
fide, and the licentious debauchee on the other; hut 
tho* there is no wifflooi in always either laughing at the 
follies, or in always weeping at the vices of mankind, yet 
that is no reafon, why we may not fometimes laugh as well 
as mourn upon a proper occafion. But to divert this 
plplofopby with a little mixture of gaiety* 

Pray, have you feen the new fong in the alatxiode 
court taftf of tbd time*. 

„ M4djf B*tb. Hyo* will fing your part, I (hall make 
a (hift to chant mine with all the freedom 1 can* 

:r ; A New 
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A New SONG. 

I. 
^Doftor. Prithee, tell me, dear Cbloe, what is it engages, 
In the dark dukes to lift up your latch, 
Or to knock at your gate with a .couple of pages, 
Plenipp-likc fo full of difpatch I 

IL - 

Say now, is it the diamond, that fhines in each 
focket, 

Or the fmile dimpling under a patch, 
Need I alk, when I view on your arms Cupid's 
locket, . 

Or the heavings, where love keeps his watch. 

III. 
Hap the charm of this here circumambient girdle, 

Whereon the ambufcade lies on the catch, 
At his mam's mafquerade in her groves full of, 
myrtle, 
, Till a Chloe can meet with her match. 

IV. 

MsfB.Yo* are going (hold, Sir) where your duke has 
never been, 
Yet as if you would leapt on the catch, 
What it is, that fets fire unto love's magazine, 
like a Venus, I fay, is a match. 



Potior. But, ah ! what is a match, till it dips Cupid's Teal, 
In a what's better felt than expreft ? 

M.ofB. Know, Sir, then if your flint is as good as my Heel, 
I am ready to tell you the reft. 

VI. 

Doctor. But, my fair, tell me where? M.ofB. at the 

church, when the bell, 

On a funday calls oeople to prayers ; > 

• Or do penance in (heels, unlefs — (Dtctor. That's 

put in well.) ■ '■ ..."•* 

The phyfician is fplitting of hairs. 

Dot! or* 
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VII. ; 

Doctor. Like a lawyer then firft let us fettle the deeds* 
E'er we with our inftrutnents rulh on 
The fquat office of pr ieftbood, to count ofer your 
beads, , 
In the pulpit, where you find the cufhton. 

% Do&or. I can go no farther. 

Maid of Bath. Methinks you have gone too far in 
indecency. Any thing more would have been too much 
in point of delicacy. 

Doftor. And any thing lefs would have been too littl* 
in point of wit and good humour, efpecially fince we 
(halt enjoy no more in pra&ice, than we now open out in 
fpeculation. 

(Snt arti denique fines quos ultra citraa\ nequit confifUro 

rettum.) [AJide, 

, Maid of Both. And I fancy, a wife is as loth to give 

up the one, after {he is married, as a maid is to give up 

the other before. 

Doftor. It muft be owned, that matrimony is apt ta 
make a very great change in both fexes, either for the 
better or the worfe; , 

Maid of Bath. And fo you, gentlemen, ftratt lace us 
maids up in all the reftraints of delicacy in our maiden- 
hoods, in order to give a greater loofe to our tongues, 
when we become wives, and tied faft in the marriage 
noofe. 

Doftor. No, we had rather a maid would be free, that 
the wife m*yj>e as tongue-tied as you pleafe. 

Maid of Bath. I differ with you, there ; for the deli* 
cacy of the maid is the right way to bring her into the 
decent freedoms of the wife. 

Doftor. The more the maid minces, the more the wife 
1s too apt to gallop, fometimes fafter than we can follow 
her. 

Maid of Bath. With two fuch contraft opinions, we 
(hall be apt to ftrike fire with a cottifion between us. 

But if what you fay be true, that matrimony altera 
the men as much as the maids, your opinion will perhaps 
be mine, and mine be yours, after we are married 5 and 
therefore as I marry for the better, I (halt now the more 
readily give up the worfe — Pray, is tjiit the freedom of 
'true delicacy ? F * - Doftor* 
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* Doclor. As free as it is delicate, and as delicate as it 
is free. Such a fentiment has the compound fragrancy 
of conjugal love in it. [The bell ringi. 

Maid of Bath. Be that as it may, the bell rings, and 
calls us on the ftage of action to fettle thefe points of fpe- 
culation in practife, with the affiftance of a wife and vir- 
tuous miniftry, in the privy council of the gods and god- 
deffes in Drury Lane. 

» Doctor. Allon, allom 

Maid of Bath. Pray go before, it will be my duty foon 
to follow. * 

[The Doctor fetsforward> feemsflaggered about fonti- 
thingy and trifles in a fauntcring wheeling face* 

Maid of Bath 9 to the Audience. 
Why, fure the Doctor ne'er will breed a fraction, 
Now with the maid, juft at the point of action. 

But if he does- — the Lord have mercy on him, 
For we fhall turn the tables plump upon him. 

And if — he goes — HI keep clofe at his heels, 
To goad and gall him, even till he reels; 
To take his corn, and then, like any hack, 
I'll ride him, till he throws me on my back. 

[Exit fequens DocJorem. 
S C E N E VI. 

The Parade. 

Enter Doctor and the Maid of Bath. 

Maid of Bath. Thus had Ifceen jilted and juggled by 
thefe heroes, firft in found minds with their difeafed bo- 
dies, and next in found bodies full of diftempered minds, 
unlefs you, like a true phyfician of "both foul and body, 
bad flood your ground (with a little (hifting) to fix me at 
laft in both for my deliverance, with a found mind in a 
found body, out of the hands of thefe my mock-love tor* 
' mentors. 

Doctor. Your happinefs, mam, is mine, as I hope by 
. this time mine is in a fair way of being yours. 

But neither could your fex be happy under the predo- 
minancy of evil over* good, nor Dur fex content in 

feeing 
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feeing the difcontent of yours, till like men and Britons, 
ift the front of nature and nations, we advanced to bring 
both out of unclean into a clean and more courtly mode 
of ex ift en ce. 

M. of B. Or fome thing wou'd be wanting {till, 
To eafe our hearts and pleafe oar will, 
The will not pleas'd, our fpirits fail, 
One want's enough to turn the fcale. 

Vector* That cruel fome thing unpoflTefr, 

Corrodes and kavens all the reft. 

M. of B. That fomething (hould we yet obtain, 
, . Wou'd foon create a greater pain. 

Dc&or. Till with the Maid of Bath, God fave us, 
. We {hall have all the world firft gave us. 

A Choir Chant. 

M. of B* . Theearthis then full of thy goodnefs, O Lord, 
Doctor* When a prieft is fo purged from fin, . 

En. Parfon. As to fill his wife's head and her heart with 

the word, 
En. Squire. And her belly next up to her chin. 
En. Lawyer. For until fee cries out in her fulnefs,y*,y*. 
En. Major. There is fomething, believe me, in vacuo* 
which nonebut a foldier,ora Parfon in a red ccat, or in ft. 
black one, can ever diflodge, and make up the breach. 

But who now has the bcft news for the new couple. 

Lawyer. 1 give you both joy of each other, and next of 
an eftate, which your brother, madam, has left you in 
the medUis nexus, or common place between fouth and 
north latitude in America. 

Maid of Bath* Pray, whom had you this news from ?. 

Lawyer. This letter came poft from Mr.. Button- hole, 
taylor, atBriftow; who fays, the news, comes by the : 
Yi&ory, captain Patience, in the flave trade, from the 
Cape of Good Hope toCarthagena; and he requefts me 
to be the meffenger of this event to the Maid of Bath. 

Maid of Bath. Now when I take a near look of you, 
if I recoHe<& right, -I have (tea you upon Mr. Buttons- 
hole's bufinefs at our houfej pray, is not your name Mr. 
Button. 

* See note to the Jubilee Ode, page ftan*.. which fhow$ 
what this Vacuum is in to the church and ftate. 

F 2 Lawyer* 
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Lawyer. (1*11 e*en put a good faceon't, and make the 
bed I can of the word, fince it fo happens.) [AJide. 

Yes, madam, my name is Button, and ihould be 
proud of your favours in making your wedding-fuit ; for 
Mr. Button-hole has declined bufmefs. 

Maid of Bath. You do not mean to carry on bufmefs 
in that drefs, I hope, Sir ? 

Lawyer. No, Madam, but in this, he unhulls him- 
felf into Mr. Button, [jfll laugh aloud.] Button !— 
is this Mr. Button? Parturiunt monies. 

Parfotu An abortive difcovery-— You have been roo 
hafty in your delivery, before you knew the iflue of the 
plot, Mr. Button. This is like flooding before the 
birth, Mr. Button. I wifli you may not fail in your 
iflue, Mr. Button. 

Major. Who the devil made you a lawyer, Mr. 
Button? 

Mr. Button. The Knight of Bath, who employed 
me in drawing up the marriage fettlement with this 
young Lady ; but 1 took care in fuch a manner, as a 
lawyer, as gives me fome hopes of the Lady's favours, 
as a taylor to the family. ~ ■ 

Major. Yes, yes, you fhall make the marriage-fuit 
too, in Hermit fafiiion, much after the fame manner, 
or I am mi (taken. 

Parfon. O you impoftor, I'll have you ftript accord- 
ing to law before a Juftice of the Peace. 

Button. Thank my ftars— I know how to make my- 
felf 'another fuit, if you do ; and that is more than lYie 
Knight and Reftor of Bath,* put them both together irV 
one black gown, can do for themfelves, without the 
help of me or my art. 

Parfon. You are a fox, who wants to cut off our 
tails, becaufe you have loft your own. 

Button. Mr. Button has* the fpirit of a taylor, I can 
tell you, Sir j and you know, nine of them make a 
♦ man ; but 1 have nineteen upon my board, which make 
two men,- and one over. v 

Parfon. Don't be impertinent— [turns with a hum 
from Mr. Button to the couple]~-I bring great good news 
from the Court to your matter the Hermit-DoSoc* in no 
lefs than* a letter from the Premier. There it is* 

Doftor.. 
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Doff or. [Opens and reads] 

Holy Sire, 
The King had nominated T. Woodward, Efq; to be 
Ms Governor-general of Eaft and Weft Florida; but 
whereas the faid Woodward has failed in his difguifed 
effay upon the Maid of Bath, it is his Majefty's pleafure 
to transfer the commiffion upon ydu, witji the leave of 
the crown, for the church to begin its new mode of con- . 
queft upon the minds of our enemies, where the ftate, 
at its ne plus ultra, could carry its conquefts, for want 
of more breath, no further in the body ; that you may 
be the happy agent of leading the Britifh fyftem, which 
has been ftruggling for thefe ten years laft paft under an 
afthma, into the benefit of frefh air, for the recovery of 

its luiigs. God fpeed (Sign'd) 

NORTH-BRITON, 

' Par/on. How do you like it, Doftor? 

Doftor. Very well, but it will pleafe the Hermit 
tetter. It is enough to make us all ftrip and turn 
Hermits. 

I think, T may venture to afk the favour of your com- 
pany to a fliare of the wedding gala, fo far as may be 
confident with the gravity of your profeffibn. 

Parfon. Gravity !— I never had any in my life. ' You: 
have invited the Refibr to dinner, but you will find the 
Knight of Bath at the bottle. [Slips off bis gown.} For 
behold ! the Knight of Bath — This Is like throwing \)S 
our furtouts m warm weather, to keep us the better in 
our ftrait coats. [AfJe.—*A loud laugh: 

Major. The Knight of Bath metamoVphis'd into the 
Re&or of Bath, taget a night's lodging with the Maid* 
6f Bath — A lufcidus Prieft, upon my foul. 

.Dofior. You have borne the mortification in the lofir 
dt your miftrefs with the refignation of a divine, jnd 
with the gallantry of a courtier indeed. 

. iCnight of Bath. As you muft do prefently in the dif r 
appointment of a wife, or I am damnably miftaken.— * 
What fays the Sqaire? They fhYnt make me the butt 
<5f their giggle — The more in the plot, the merrier the 

fame, Gentlemen— to keep yon and me in countenance,* 
Ir. Button. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Button. You fha'nt think to hum me fo — The 
Knight has only pulled off one difguife, to conceal him- 
felf the better in another — Strip him from head to foot, 
and you will find cite Facte in him* 

Knight of Bath. Exquovis ligm non fit Mercurius — Mjj; 
name is Foote, the Comedian* and King of the Little. 
Theatre, and Father of the Maid of Bath ; fo that it is 
my duty now to take care of my daughter in propria 
peffona. 

[Ml hurfl into a peaL — Nafcetur ridi cuius mus-.. 

Squire. You have all brought good news to the be- 
trothed pair, which I take as fo much good news to> 
my felf. 

J II. Hear him, hear him— 

Squire. For whereas I could not make a place good in 
Ireland, till I had fir ft play'd this couple out of north 
into fouth latitude, the Court has given me a pod (and 
a very good poft it is as the times go) in the Poftmafter- 
general's place of Ireland, where I muft now go, Do#or, 
in your ftead. ; 

. IXo5ior. That is very generous of you, I muft acknow- 
ledge; Squire* 

_ Squire. Not at all. For you have got what was in* 
tended for me,, if I cou'd have jockied you out of the. 
Maid of Bath— but I have got what was intended for 
you, if you had not kept too fharp a look out again ft' 
your enemy, and played your game with exquifue (kill, 

good-will, and resolution. For I am Irifli 

. fiaflor. What a world we live in ► The wits of a, 
whole playhoufe at work to juggle one fingle individual 
out of his right to his proper portion. 

Squire. So the world goes, and let him mend it, who 
would make it better for me. As fa ft as you mend 'this- 
little machine, Do&or, fo fait (hall I marr it, as long as 

xny name is T. Woodward — with my drollery 

[Another loud laugh. 

DoRor. You have marred the Squire indeed, Mr. 
Woodward. Thus the Gods made a world, witfi all 
things right in it for men to marr with mending. 
The ftate mends all in the right into all in the wrong," 
for the church to turn all in the wrong* into all in the 
right again, which puts an end to the old mode with a 
new one. 

Maid 



Digitized by 



Google 



The MAID op BATH Married. 47 

Maid of Bith. I wifh, Gentlemen, ye would fet me 
to rights ; that ye, who turn'd the Hermit into a Dodo«-, 
may turn the Dodor into a Hermit again ; for I am fo 
forfeit- fick of fo much hypocrify in both church and 
(late, that I heartily wiih to keep my firft promife to 
you, and continue the Maid of Bath ftill. 

Doftor. Nay then, it's time for me to appear in my 
true chara&er. 

And here I am, a Hermit, who has fairly carried off 
the Maid of Bath from fo many heroes of dramatic gal- 
lantry, without playing a falfe card in the whole 
game. 

Woodward. Hold, father — diruft adificat is the motto 
of the world below. 

I. 

We grant it-— Eve was taken out of Adam ; 

1 In church or ftate yet on the woman's plan, 
Sne makes to marr, he marrs to make the madam, 

Yet .woman ftill both makes and marrs the man* 
She builds but to pull down, he on her ground 
Rebuilds anew, and fo the world goes round. 

II. 

Foott. When fhe, who made, has marrM — it is man's part, 
To make himfelf, and with himfelf his wife, 
Who fuperfedes her worfe with better art, 

Or both fall into chaos full of ftrife. 
Thus man begun, what woman ends, it's true, 
Till man repairs her old world with a new. 

III. 

Major. Yet if a layman builds in love or ftrife 

A world for woman only to pull down, 
It is the churchman's part to make a wife 

For ftatefmen, who are fervants of the crown. 
Your bible binds you to give up your wife 
Unto the crown a ranfom for your life. 

So confult your oracle, Do£tor Hermit, for a catego~ 
rical anfwer upon demand; for I have news, gr4at and 
wondrous, news too, for both you and this young Lady, 
which concerns and will afted every one among you. 
But it is at prefent too big for utterance \ and yet it is 

• not 
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not big enough for a delivery. You thul^ume, e'er I 
can play. \ 

Hermit. [Stan one at another.] I put on the grave 
Hermit for the cure of myfelf $ I put on the Doctor for 
the cure of another ; I have put off the Doftor, and 
re-affumed the Hermit, for the gratification of you and 
the Maid of Bath. — What womM you have me to do- 
(till? 

* Woodward. Do you ftick in your fhirt to fave your 
&in, ^ [Seizes the Maid of Bath. 

Major. WWd you fave a penny to lofe a pound? 
Penny wife and pound foolifh. You are my prffoner. 

[Seizes the Hermit: 

Woodward. You have been the caufe of ftripping the 
Re&or in the Knight of Bath, into the Knight' in his 
cap and feather, and the Knight in the Player, into 
plain Mr. Foote in the man. 

Major. Tho' you may have afted the moral man, like 
a Proteus, in every fhape, yet if you fmugglea char after 
ftill, the old ferpent muft caft off another flein, and flip 
out of the old into a new one, before he can cfcape out 
of our hands. 

Hermit. But if ye do make me ftrip into propria per- 
foyiay gentlemen. 

I (hall claim and gain the Maid of Bath in propria 
perfena from you gentlemen ; fo off, ftand and heboid the 
Hermit in propria perfona^ gentlemen. 

£ A laugh at his hng beard. 

Ecce homo : quam pulchrum ejt digito nionffrari et dicier 
hie ejiy gentlemen. 

Foote. Strip him again, he has more new modes wrapt 
up in his oW one ftill. 

Major. You are fallen intomercilefs hands, father; 
like the man who fell among thieves. 

Hermit. If I muft, I muft and will too— Baptiftamfe- 
fuitur rex. [Foote faints away. 

Foote. [Recovers.] Crucify him,* crucify him in a 
crown of thiftles, crucify him. 
. Hermit. Then I fhall leave it to you as my fucceffor — 
Fools make rods thus for their own backs, 

Jll Where {kail ws run, its all over — 

[Foote Jlips out. 

Squire. No> no, lets ftay to fee the Maid of Batfr 
ftqpt— Major. ^ 
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Maj*r. No, no, lets leave her to her hufband to ftrip 
her in {heets . 

Enter Foote, 

Well, Mr. Hermit, if you will have the Maid of 
Bath for your wife, I have got a prefent for you out of 
the print-fhop. 

[All flock about it. 

The title is, a Newmarket race, between a Britifh 
bull and a Spanifli cow, upon a new race ground, called 
Falkland* near Shatover-bill in Oxfordshire. 

There is, fee ! a Spanifli cow(fuppofed to be juft come 
a bulling from off the continent of South America) ri- 
ding with her two fore feet upon the Britifh bull's hips, 
and bellowing this label, 

If you won't ride me, I'll ride you. 

The bull's label is, I cannot get on, till you get off, 
unlefs I Should run away from under you, which would 
let je6u fall into my ground, but it is mine to ftand. 

On the right hand fide of this print is a fide view ot 
the three bires,' with the heads of the horned cattle a 
rowfing and bellowing out of the three doors of the 
high, low and middle hire. 

On the left hand fide view of the print ftands the mo* 
ther on the right hand of her fon, with her left hand 
upon his head, and with her right pointing to (hew him 
the Spaoifhcow upon the Britifh bull's back. 

Behind them $ands a baboon in a bonnet, playing his 
monkey tricks, and fneering out this label* 

If he caiyiot fee his face in fo many true looking* 
glaffes at home, he cannot fail to read it from this pic* 
ture abroad, unlefs his jugglers fhould bribe the review 
to damn the pi&ure for being a true likenefs of the ori- 
ginal which it reprefents. 

The ver/es under this print are, with a motto* 
Exjiimulus ex fine fluent mil mollit acerbum* 

But e'er he comes, what bellowing of ire 
Among the horned. cattle in the bire? 
Left Johnny Bull fhould bring, who takes the lead. 
The Spanifli kine into the Britifh breed. - • 

Scare? had he flirted with his fav'rite fmacB? «wfc. .~ 
Till Philip's milch cow leaps upon his back, 
Which rous'cf hi* courage to (hake off the pout, 
And roar, that he would ride fyis turn about, 

G When 
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When {he had drawn her hone out of his bone, \ 
Away they run both to convention lone, 
Where both are to go half and half quite through, 
The bull calf in her name, in bis the cow.. 

, How oq you like the forms of your conjugal conven- 
tion, Mr Hermit. 

Hermit. 1 (han't give up a wife in the fubftance, for any 
fhadow you can bring out of the print fhop. 

Foote. If you don't ttk* the fhajdow, I frail bring you 
the fubftance prefentlv, which you may hap like a great 
dealworfe. (Sweat hini, till I return.) [%/&*• 

Woodward. The jockey would have play'd Newmar- 
ket with you, indeed, Mr. Hermit—but pray do you 
mean to fet up houfe-keeping at the court or city end .of 
the town, Sir. 

Hermit. At the court end, in a newhoufe a building 
for us near Hyde Park-gate. 

Woodward. O'ons, what vyou'd 7 0} h a Hermit, do 111 
town, 
With all your virtues in a tatter'd gown ?> 

You neither B — e's can aft, nor C~— to"s part, 
Nor damn a W — s with M— -d's keeneft art. 

You dare not C- d your G* ■■ * » ■ r's wife, 

Nor romp with R— y's dutcheis for your life. 

Nor, wou'd you G* *n wives, and then divorce 
Beft, betters, good and bad for what's ftill worfe. 

No, let a H— — d rob Pandora's box, • 
And With his leprofy redrefs her pox. 

It's Twi,tcher's part to S- — h all the fcx, 
Wifh fiddle-faddle out of vivat rex——* 

Or yet tp R — b, the S— r-s breed,. 

Or fow pjough'd land with chaff inftead of feed. T 

Vir bonuj et pauper, ling?* quia et pcftore venu, 

Quid tibi vis, urbem qui, fobjane* p*tis ? 
Qiji nee lenb pote$, nee comeiTator haberi, .... 

Nee pavidos trifti voce citare reos. 
Non potes uxorem cari corrumpere amicj, 

Nee potes algentes arrigere ad vetulas. 
Venders ne£ varos circuxh palatia fupiqs, 
Flaudej* ftea cano, plaudere nee ^Iaplfyrow 
"Unde mifer vives ? homo ftfue, certus amicus,. 

Hoc nihil eft, nunquam jftUonidos eris. 

'Or 
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Or yet to hand a W ■ ■ e froirf her church, 
And then to leave a countefs irrthe lurch. 
You like a man of God, I know, would fcorn, 
For in Great Britain's center you was born* 
Who will not (mother, what you fhou'd reveal, 
To keep a miftrefs with the privy feal. 

Nor wott'd you turn the H — e of L — s, that nods, 
Into a pack of Epicurus's gods. [See note* at the end. 

Nor, while the C ns pope-eye legs of muttons, 

Wou'd you amufe yourfelf in making buttons. 

For puffs and court perfumes you have no forge, 

Nor can you clap the D r nor G -e ? 

Who, with their N h upon his latter legs, 

Are drawing off the Conftitution's dregs. 
> How will you fhift* my coc;k, without a lob i 
Grace goes for nought, where C— — bears all the bob. 
Anfwer. 

Hermit* Corruptio unius fit generatio alter ins . 
* A word, hark, in your ear — cornj wine' and oil, 
Luxuriant grow beft in the dirtieft foil. 
. Or church and ftate had never come refin'd, 
Qut of the worft of matt and woman-kind ; 
T« end, with all deliverances paft, 
King Harry into a Dowager at laft. 
Unlefs a Wool fey now joins hand in hand, 
To pafs this wild into the holy land. 
Where they may drink the wine and eat the bread, 
Which grew fo rich out of Mydden-ftead. 

Major* But if you run away with the new world, you 
meanfurely to give us only a better right to the old byfo 
doing. 

Hermit. Surely— for by -fucft a conqueft of the new 
with the Minus, we (hall and nothing elfe can unite the 
chriftian powers of Europe, into one ryftem for a chrif- 
tian conqueft, and triunity of Europe, Afia and Africa, 
with the major powers reftored. under the aufpicas of the 
Britilh crown— or it's all over, indeed— but I'm afhamed 
of fo much ado about nothing. .For 

m The Hermit, ftript into a play-houfe king, 

Is likd a king, bound now to give the maid, 
With royal grace, and this new wedding ring 
Unto the Major, with a church'd cockade . 

G 2 * For 



Digitized by 



Google 



51 Tm MAID o* BATH Mamim*. 

For he alone {hall rife and never fall, 
Who ftands his drefs and never drips at all. 

Enter Foote introducing the Queen of Chaftity^ in hef 
Bride's drefs, andprefents the Mcnkefs to the Monk. 

Sire, this- lady was made by heaven for you, as you 
were for her, that two negatives to matrimony, in the 
letter may (as you know) make one affirmative in the fpi- 
rit, as a caufe for an effe£t in the confequence. 

The noble generality of foul in winning for us, and 
in next refigning to us the Maid of Bath, by an act of 
your own free grace, tf> the principal proprietor of the 
Little Theatre, binds me, as petite monarche thereof, 
with gratitude to reftore you this lady, whom I know 
ypur foul loveth, in all her immaculate charms* 

She fell into our hands, a captive by the laws of war, 
in the profecution of our intrigue with the Maid -of 
Bath ; and what would have been more fatal both to her 
and you, (he muft have fallen a facrifice to our refentment 
of your inconftancy to her, thro* a falfe attachment to 
the Maid of Bath — unlefs you had.a&ed that part of a 
king for us, in the fandtuaryof the church, which we 
could nota&forourfelvesin the drama of either church 
, or ftate, till you firft diu it of fus* 
But where priefts thus correct what is amifs, 
They with their own promote the common blifs. 
, , Ege et Rex. 

< Wfyen thus an aftor dare put off the *lf, - 

It's time for me then to put on myfelf, 
And give a crown of honour for his life, 
To him, who with the church reftores my wife. 
For which I fet the two- crowns, I had won, 
Upon the heads of Major and the Ndn, 
With heaven's bleffings on our pious pray'rs, 
That they may bids the land with hopeful heirs. 

L This done, .we flip out of 'the regal chair, . 
(On which the heads of kings repofe their care) 
Both into, each, our patriarchal gown, 
To ufher in by turns the fun and moon. 

And when to-night the Major has careft her, 
A Foote may aft to-morrow George's jefter. 

Ta 
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To him, who turns the* king into the fpark, 
To *£t in iheets his country's patriarch. 
Till monfter killing, as in ages paft, 
Ends but to make each Maid a wife at laft. 

MORAL. By the Patrianhefs. 

To-night the moral without any jokes* 

(Which out of maids makes wives for other folks) 

Inftruflsus all with love, to one another,. 

To win a wife and give her to your brother* 

For that's the way. in faihion by good hap, 

To catch your own wife in another's trap, 

And Gnce you have done. this for me, it's true, . 

Another night I'll do as : mucb for, you* 

[Exeunt ali,fave the Maid of Bath, who advances to fatal. 

Note to Epicurus's Gods. 

It is the duty of the H— e of L -s to find a cure 

for fuch diforders as the H ■ e. of G s could not- 
prevent, but to prevent fuch diforders in the body politic, 
as will admit ot no cure,, unlefs they are prevented by ; 
the L— s with fc procefs a priori feorfum. 

But whereas to prevent the neceflary diforders of a 
procefs a pofleriori feorfum with a procefs a priori feorfum 
is the only effectual method of qualifying the H e of 

L s to find a Cure for fuch diforders in the procefs a 

po/leriori 9 as could not be prevented. — But forafmuch as 

the H e of L s under the ties of nature, cannot 

inveftigate the procefs of rectified reafon a priori feorfum, 
with the animal mind of firft caufes, nor the H— — e of 
C— — s trace it with the animal mind of fecond caufes, 
nor yet the K — g and all his P — y C— — 1, with his ani- 
mal mind of firft and fecond caufes in conjunction ; it 

follows, that neither the K — g, L — ds or C ns fingly 

or conjunctly can either qualify to prevent or cure the 
diforders of either the body natural, ecclefiaftic or poli- 
tic, which are overrun all alike with evil. 

Becaufe forafmuch as the diforders rife from, and lie in 
the animal mind and body of human nature, nothing 
lefs than an explicit communion of the foul and. fpirit, 
with the mind and body of human nature, can prevent 
or cure the evils of the latter with the healing balm of 

the 
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the former, which obliges K— g, L— s and C - ^ un- 
der the letter of nature, law ami golpel, to mtfoduce 
the fpirit of a juftifying law and of a fen&ifyihg gofpe), 
• extra ordinem, for the redrefs of national evils under the 
letter of nature, law and gofpel. 

But all that K-— g, L— s and C-r-^s^under the letter 
(which exhibits the caufe in and by the effe<3) can do, is tQ 
digeft, unite and incorporate theimmial mind and body, a 
pojteridri, vthroh obliges thediwch t* digeft, unite and 
incorporate the tool and fpirit of flrft and kcbni *atrfe$ 
a priori^ for a coalition and coincidence wkh thfc animal 
mind and body of feeond and firft caufes, dpofteriori, as 
tbe medium to an explicit communion of the divine and 
human nature, at top: and bottom in thG body natural, 
ecclefiaftic and pohtic, for the restoration of the major 
powers upon ctuiftian, pridcipta* of ^dnwniftr'atian and 

Sivernment, to the Britifh ftate of South, Welfh and' 
orth Britons, in one kidivifible fyfteni, yet confifting 
of three diftin& parts, thro' the medius nexus of an ex- 
jflkfit trinitariari, extra ordinem* for peace and prosperity 
a* fiotae, and for glbtfy Abroad ; or Gffeat Britain muft 
ertd #it& a revulflori and an explcfiorr into a bubble in 
the (hades of diftra&fon, quodut ktjiaty deprecor prow- 
rib us. J 
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Spoken by the Maid of Bath. 

To night we hate with tugging at the ftrtog, 
Play'd up the kite to bring us down a king, 
With all the gods and gpddefies above) 

To ftrip us for a para4i?9 of love $. 

Till men and maids are by each other broke, 
To drive tw9 PW pf doses in Cupid's yoke. 

For at the pump-room who would be the maid, 
To live and die a virgin by her trade* 
Unlefs {he had a chajiqe to gain hqr oull, 
With filling glaiTc* ov« rijowipg full. 

Thus quit of one, we fltall and muft provide 
Another maid ftill for another bride, 
T^Viporrow n 'gbt, for each flight of our lives, 
Aod who tap e'er gq fick Qf new Bath Maids for wives. 



A, M. E. C O O K $. 

Loftiva paging cajia vita* 
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P OS T S C R I P T. 

|N the fcllowirfg principles let' the P. S. critics ratfe 
a ftorm tp.bW away tht chaff as for as they pkafe, 
fo be they do but leave the folid parts of it to the Au- 
thor, who will laugh in his fleeve for th* fervtce they do 
him. / .'.'.', 

For the political fun ofthh Comedy lies in mining a va- 
luable q'uintay of folid grains of g6td*<hftft among a heap oJ\ 
faw-duft, aod then raiting a frefn brifk gale to darken the 
air with a difperfion of the latter for the amufement ofl 
the (hallow ones, who frequent the Theatre, hot for t{ie 
folid fterlnigbrjyiancy of good fenfe, which fettle foftly 
tothe ground, with their own gravity, but for the fake ; 
of feeing the arch drolleries of theatrical expreffioh , irr 1 
-the outward a&ion of the performers, tbatthe more 7 ($rfd- 
and profound part of the audience (who think deep and 
lie clofe) may be the better able under the colour of theatri- 
cal fun (in fuborning a couple of their own informers, 
to hum and bankrupt the judgment and popular credit of 
their cky opponent) to retain the inquiiitors of the na- 
tion in their net of chicanery,' while they pocket up the 
gold-duft for their own ufe, and leave a few gleanings of 
the political harveft for their dupes and underlings. 

But that the one may not Jaiigh at the 6ther, we have 
in this ,Play thrown tome of fuch weight into the heap, 
as will burft or burn out their pocket bottoms for a fcram- 
ble to the people, unlefs they reftore them to the right 
owner,; 

Spiff at um admij/i rtfumteneatis amicu 




N, BT Lord Mayor and Sheriffs united in one indivi- 
dual, is the conditio fine qua non (at this period and crifia 
of time} of faving the City from the danger of lofing 
both, wdifapm. 
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